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SUBJECTS TREATED OF IN THE WORE. 


Atheiſt. » . | . 
D oi Their different notions of God, Reli- 
Chri Kian gion, and Reaſon. 15 
. ic 3 
Predefiing. How far agreeable to the True Prin- 
ann 9 ciples of Religion, e 8 
. ls any thing, when not ſquared by the 
0 Principles of revealed Religion, and is 
Reaſon ) reduced to anſwer all Sects and Perſua- 
Re ſions, Believers and Unbelievers. 
. 
Licentiouſ- . Contraſted. 5 
8 EE, 
Rs CC Contrary to Seripture, and demon- 
I ee ) firated, by the Providence of God, in 
Equality. ) his Creation and Government of Uni- 
| 72S verſal Nature, to be impoſſible. 
Taxation. Shewn to be inſeparable from Society 
Subordina- & and Government, in any State, Whether 
tion. £ Regal, Ariitocralc, Democratic, or nux'd, | 
Te — The beſt on Earth, or that can be de- { 
Britiſh Con-) viſed.—Standing the Teſt of all the wild 1 
ſtitution. Theoretical and Jacobinical Opinions of 
| Mankind. — 
33 Expoſed ö 
Principles N ; 


With a Variety of Strictures intermixed, on Man, 
Manners, Principles, Prejudices, and Opinions. 
To which is added an Anthem of Loyalty to his Ma- 
jeſty.—Containing a ſhort Sketch of the fad Conſequences 
of the Ovetturn of Government and Religion in France. 
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NOTICE. 


TAE AUTHOR hopes his Intention in this Publication, 


if allowed to be good, will in ſome Meaſure cover its 
Defects, i in Point of Merit ; and to accommodate Purcha- 


lers of every Deſcription, a few Copies have been printed 


on an Inferior Paper. The Fine Paper to be Sold at 
Two Shillings and Sixpence, and the Second Paper at 


One Shilling and Eightpence, 


OcropeR 1794. 


IN 


TO THE 
Loyal Volunteers 
5 IN SCOTLAND. 


GENTLEMEN, 

Ar a period ſo pregnant with danger, as 
the preſent, to the religion, lives, liberties 
and properties of the ſubjects of theſe uni- 
ted and truly free kingdoms; to his Ma- 
TeSTY's ſacred perſon; and to the beſt _ 
55 conſtituted government which the world 1 
#1 can boaſt of; I beg leave to inſcribe this 
little piece to you, who have ſo nobly 
ſtepped forth, in ſupport of theſe incſti- 
mable privileges, againſt the moſt daring, 
atrocious, and regicical attempts that, 
till lately, have ever been known in this 


SY A 


5 land of genuine liberty, and under a KING 
the moſt benignant and gracious that ever 

ſat upon its Throne, the Lets Father of 
his pple. 


N 3 
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Happily 


CG 


Happily for us, theſe diabolical efforts, 
from without, of a nation which has ever 
been an inveterate enemy to this, and is 


now tenfold more fo, inaſmuch as it is an 
enemy to religion, humanity, and every 
rational principle, have hitherto been fru- 


ſtrated, as well as the endeavours of an 


internal and a moſt infernal faction fru— 

trated by his MaJjzsTyY's paternal care 
and attention, by a watchful and firm Ad- 
miniſtration, by the very general loyalty 
of the people, and by the truly patriotic 
_ engagements of the Volunteer Yeomanry . 
of the different counties of theſe King- 
| doms. 


The regular land forces being neceſſa- 


rily called, for the moſt part, abroad, in the N 
ſame line of duty, the defence of our dear- 
eſt privileges, the internal defence of our 


native Kingdom is chiefly confided to you; 


and where a due ſenſe of the benefits we 
enjoy, and a genuine love of liberty and 


attachment to his MAIETx's perſon and 


government are the only motives which : 
actuate you and a loyal people, we may 
bid defiance to all the efforts of faction 


within, 


17 


within, and invaſion from without. —Your 
own counties and particular diſtricts will 
not limit the generous ardour of true pa- 
triotiſm and loyalty.—If neceſſary, you 
will ſhow that invaſion or rebellion, where- 


ever it may be attempted, will meet, and 


be cruſhed by, your united ſtrength, and, 
ſhould it be neceſſary, you will be ſupport: 


ed by the body of the people. Thus uni- 
ted and ſupported, we need not fear the 
machinations of our enemies—1n vain will 
France, that nation of Atheiſts and Deiſts, 
approach our coaſts, and in vain will the 


little factions of ſedition amongſt us en- 


deayour to ſtir up rebellion, 


Should, however, the one or the other, 
or both, call you forth to action, go with 


e and convince your King and 


your country, that the ſervices which 
you have tendered, and which have been 


accepted, are devoted to both, and that 


thoſe arms, which have been entruſted to 
you, can never be tarniſhed in your hands; 
and may the God of battles, whom this 


nation ſerves, go with and give you ſuc- 
ceſs. 


This i 
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This being my firſt eſſay either in proſe 
or verſe, I would fain plead it as an apo- 


logy for defects which I much regret 1 
had not an opportunity of getting ſubmit- 
ted to the correction of ſome perſon of a- 


bilities.—It lay long over, and perhaps 


might ſtill, had our affairs on the conti- 


nent worn a better aſpect ; but frowning as 
they are, it becomes us with manlineſs and 
ſpirit to combat the enemies of all order 
and civil and religious liberties, each of 
us according to his ability and opportuni- 


ty. Suffer me, therefore, to make my of- 
fering in this manner, in the mean time, 
not that it is worthy of acceptance, but 


as a declaration of loyalty and principles. 


I am, with the greateſt reſpect, and 


with warmeſt wiſhes of ſucceſs to the 
cauſe in which you are engaged, 


GENTLEMEN, 
. Your devoted ſervant, 
and Fellow Volunteer, 


THE AUTHOR. 


Fin Sgt 
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To theſe, and to WN faith ! 
Can be aſcrib'd poor 's death 
© Or too diſtended or compreſi'd_ 
5 Been folly” s ſeat, or wiſdom's reſt ; 
© Too dry, too humid, ſoft or hard, 
Or elſe life's juices ill prepar'd; 
In quantity too little ſure, 
In quality too rich or poor; 
Too full, too fluid, or congeal'd, 
Or corrupt ſeeds in them conceal'd; 


Too ſweet, or too much falt in them. 
Hence the principle of motion, 

Volens or non volens notion, 
Which ſtirs man up to cut ſhort's life, 


3 By rope, gun, potion, or the knife 5 
In Which the agent has no choice, 
Puſh'd on by nature's law or voice, 


Too acid, or there's too much phiegm, 


4 S 
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Or by predeſtinarian plea 
Of heaven's immutable decree. 
If what we do is pre-ordain'd, 
None for neglect can be arraign'd ; 
But allowing we may refuſe, 
Or not, what's offer'd us to 3 
Left to the freedom of our will, 
Ourſelves to ſave, or elſe to kill, 
When life to us is found a „ 
Why not lay't down, and take our reſt. 1 
To ſtay, or go, holdfaſt, forſake, 7 
Drink deep of Lethe, pool, or lake, "3 
Conſiſts with freedom, or a ſwing, 3 
If ſuch you chooſe, on hangy's ſtring! | 
But ſtop, good Doctor, by your Me 15 
Would you catch drawn blood in your ſleeve | ? Fi 
Try freedom with what's right and =—_ -- 7] 
'Mong bees would you your head then thruſt : 5 1 
Suppoſe your patient needs ſome reſt, „„ 
Would you give arſenic as the beſt? Pr 
If through the loſs of blood he's faint, | 
Would you draw off what yet remain't ? 
You are not free to take my life, 
Nor yet am I to kiſs A wife! 


7 2 2 n e 3 0 
NC : OEMS ES 1 n 
: "$248 * 8 oo Faces WR 85 . N * 
. 1 p . 5 4 


CANTO II. 


That theſe are crimes pray who denies, 
Say they who only moralize ! 


This 
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This is obvious to our ſenſes ; 

But as for your cobweb pretences, 
Spun up in Goſpel Revelation, 
Drawn from mad zealots inſpiration, 
So oppolite are theſe to reaſon, 


They turn the brain that them much gaze © on; 


And each the other contradicts, 
And of ſuch folly groſs convicts, 


They only ſerve to clog the mind 
With myſtic notions undefin'd; 
Chimeras mankind to enſlave, 


And him of's judgment to bereave; 
Mere bugbears, frights, nonentities, 
A crazed mind's propenſities, 


Which, on the brain, in fancy, play, 

By night, and on the mind by day. 
Old women chang'd to badrans * puſly— 
The De'il to hunt inſtead of mouly 2 ; 


Black miſchiefs form'd in witches cau'drons, 
Air drawn daggers, embattl'd ſquadrons 
Of hoſtile fierce contending foes, 
Here deadly thruſts, there knock- down blows; 
And mighty throws they get in wreſtling, 
The eaſtling bully now the weſtling; 
Arm'd chariots too, and fiery ſteeds 
Fly lwift as lightning o'er the meads, _ 
ON erthrowing 
(.) Badrans puſſy, Scots A cat. ws 
(2) Mouſy—A. mouſe. © * 
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O'erthrowing, with impetuous force, 
Whole ranks of foes within their courſe ; . 


Monſters and dragons vomit fire, 


Which congeals or makes th” blood perſpire ; 


Sp'rits horrid yells, and frightful cries, 
Strike mortals dumb, and rend the ſkies ; 
The ſun and moon, aſham'd or ſcar'd, 


Or with theſe warriors blood beſmear'd, 


Now colour deep, as if on fire, 


Or pale, hind mantling clouds retire. 

Great caſtles, rear'd up in the air, 
Did mortals frighten, and birds ſcare, 
Until arm'd ſhips and balloon barges 
| Shewed they diſdain'd red hot ball charges. 

Poor witches fail too in egg-ſhells, | 

Hence us to break them uſe impells, 
In water-globes dance rigadoons, 
Whence came the hint of air-balloons, 

Dr ride upon a windle-ſtraw, 

_ Beaſts udders, for their milk, to draw 
To diftance great, to prevent clamour, 
And o'er them blaw * their miſt and glamour?, 
O'er rock or glen to break their necks, 
Oy them with dwindling pains to vex; 


Wax images, with pins to fill, 
Of mortals who are at ill will, 


(1) Blaw—Blow. 
(2) Glamour—Witchc: aſt- miſt, 
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As thoſe at ſlow fires melt, theſe waſte, 
With prickly pains, and find no reſt. 


Urchin * brownies through keyholes pop, 


Or ſlip down by the chimney top, 

Now warm them round the gather'd ingle *, 
Then, cleaning up, the diſhes jingle ; 
Thus, grateful for the harbour giv'n, 


> Rub up what's left by houſemaid flov'n, 


At once a reproach and a pattern 

To the lazy and th' dirty flattern. 
Wicked ſpirits do miſchief plot, 
Murd'ring cattle by elf-ftone- ſhot, 

As does the cowardly aſſuſſin 
Effect what's in his dark mind paſſing; 
And fairies too, at dead of night, 
Are ſeen, ſuch can't when it is light, 


Io dance and revel on the green, 

1 The May-pole's origin 1 ween, 

= Or ſteal thro? doors, or windows chink, 5 
5 When Somnus keeper's eyes hoodwink, 
Arreſting ſenſe with ſlumbers deep, 

5 And infants kidnap whilſt they fleep. 

«+ Ghoſts ſeen of mortals, ere they die, 

2 Preparin 8, as by ſtealth, to fl; 


Sallying 
(1) Urebin brownies—Fairies « or ſpirits. 


(2) Gathered ingle— The fire of the kitchen 60 1 


vered or ſhut up from air as to keep it alive during the 
night. 
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Sallying forth at pick for fear 
The coaſt they view ſhould not be clear; 
Thro' paſſage dark they cautious creep, 
Each ſound they ear, at each light peep, 
With ruſtling noiſe from danger fly — + 
A ghoſt ! no doubt—ſome's death is W 's 
Thus lining waiting maid, entic'd 
By door left open, when ſurpris'd, 
Stealing her miſtreſs' tete-a-tete, 
Moves ſoft but quick, then to her mate, Fi 
Whoſe artful ſhifts, or ready tale, - 5 
Can eas'ly what's not miſs'd conceal. 5 
But when cot-houſe is tumbled down, . 
And tenant ghoſt's by force out-thrown, 1 
Both town and country then it haunts, 935 
As harts for brooks, for vengeance pants. — 1 
Juſt at the midnight's ſilent hour, 
Come ſuch poor ſouls to take their tour; 
Shew blood and wounds, as old wives prattle, 
Or heavy loads of ir'n chains rattle ; 
The murder, by dumb ſigns, divulge, 
By whom, and how, and where, promulge ; 
Enjoin revenge, or threats beſtow, 
Nor, till reveng'd, can reſt below ! 
D-mn'd bloody minded ſp'rits forſooth, 3 
Who life for life ſeek, tooth for tooth, ; 3 
And won't forgive a blow or two, Y 
Tho't freed them from their filthy ſtew ! = 


But 


But 
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But why not come in open day, 


And *fore a court your complaints lay? 


In fear of light then do you ſtand, 
Or is't your ſhame you can't command; 
Or do the ſun- beams ſhine too bright? 


How organiz'd, you and your ſight! 
Why fright' ned at cock's morning crow, 
Or is't by this the day you know ? 


Can't feel, nor can be felt, yet hear, 


As by the cock's crow: does appear! 
Can you, nor ſpeak, nor can you ſee, 


Can you nor ſmell, nor can you pree * ? 


Can't ſee, except it be quite dark, 
'Your feet to ſet, or find your mark ; 


Reduc'd to roam when lions prowl, 


And uſe night-glaſſes like the owl ! 


And then in church-yards here you ſtalk, 


Or there in lonely paths you walk, 
- Sauntering now about the ſtreets, 


Then in dark rooms, in winding ſheets, 
Or from houſe- windows your heads pop, 

Or ſit on ſhips ſhrouds, or maſts top; 
Fright'ning all good Chriſtian folks, 

With your d-mn'd nonſenſe, or your Jokes : - 
If you're in joke, *tis odd diverſion, 


Of common ſenſe as ſtrange perverſion, 


That 


(i) Pree To taſte. 
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Tell, you who have ſeen ghoſts, I pray, 
What are they like? What! don't they ſay 


Is not the molt unruly member; 


„ 
That you ſhould fear to ſhow your face 
In clear day-light, and open ſpace ; 
Or that a filly cock ſhould fright you, 
Who ſure would neither ſtrike nor bite you! 
Then as for you good Chriſtian folk, 


Have you lefs courage than a cock ? 


The cock the poor ghoſt puts to flight, 
Becauſe he ſtands, the ghoſt takes fright ; 
And, by my faul ', would loſe the race, 
But for cock's crowing in the chace. 


Ought by the tongue, nor this nor that, 5 


But ſign by hand what they'd be at? 
Tho' in plain ſpeech you're ſomewhat thick, 


You're in dark comprehenſion quick, 


Thus taking up dumb fign's intention 
Our ſignals, ſure, are ghoſts invention! 

Now, as your tongue's of little uſe, 

Why ſhovld it longer be kept looſe? 


If nnil'd to roof, pulPd up by root, 
Nor ghoſt nor ſcandal will come out 


If women mute, men ſilent, are; 


Nor ghoſt you'll ſee, nor ſcandal hear. 
What! cry the L-d—s, numſkull thick, 


Take from us tongue ! take from you ——— ! 


The tongue, you that find fault, remember, 


80 


(1) Saul, —Soul. 


80 
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So Sir, if nothing elſe you vex, 

Begin reform on your own ex, 

Or leave ghoſts to us to compoſe, 

And mind your own affairs, ſquare toes! 
But as writ ſays, which thought profane is, 
They facrific'd unto the Manes 

Of fouls departed, let's unravel, 

Like ſome who do, and do not travel, 
Who connoifleurs themſelves profeſs 


Of paintings, medals, ſtones, by guels, 


From ghoſts we draw the origin, 
Or elſe from prieſtcraft foragin 8, 
Of all our oracle devices, 
And horrid human ſacrifices, 


Revengeful ſpirits to appeale, 
Or lay poor troubled ghoſts at eaſe ; 


Hence Popiſh maſſes read for ſouls, 
Encreas'd as you encreaſe piſtoles, 


Indulgence bought at murder's coſt, 


Can ſet you free from fin and ghoſt ! 
The De'il, too, muſt take like diverſion, 
As ſays truth or vile a perſion; | 


Burt to night's gloom, for then te lees 


Beſt, and beſides 1s more at eaſe ; 
He's als confin'd to take his flight, 


Like ghoſts he dares nut face the light! 


B 


11 
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In Mauſe's * houſe, baith but and ben ?, 
He's aft + ſeen like a tappit hen +; 
Appears at Eppy's like a hog, 
At Bauldy's like a colley dog 7 ; 
And to night meetings, after pray'r, 
Lame Johnny rides him as a mare; 
He ſerves frail Girzie* as a horſe, 
Some think, but dare na 5 fay tis worle ; 3 
He's ———ap Madock's he-goat, 
But cuckold huſband does not know't ! 
| What's that below us! do you ken 19 
God keep's ! the Devil in the glen! 
What's that appears there thro” the fog? 
Tis him converſing with Meg Mog  ! 
See! there again, as I've a ſoul, 
He's on yon tree perch'd like an owl ! 
What's that before us? Lord be here! 
He's now like Paties' 8 1 great black ſteer! 


(1) Mauſe—A woman's name. 
(2) But and ben A houſe of two apartments on the 
fame floor. 3) Aﬀ—Oft. : 


5 (4) Tappit hen -A hen with a tuft on the head. 

(5) Eppy—A woman's name. 
(6) Bau'dy—A man's name. 
(7) Coltey dog—Shepherd's 5 dog. 

| (8) Girzie—A woman's name. ; 

(9) Na—Not. (10) Ken—Know. 
(11) Mug Mog—Suppoſed name of a woman, 
(12) Patie—A man's name, 
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What man 1s yon, black like and lame! 1 


Don't you ſmell brimſtone! ſee blue flame! - 


Avaunt thee Satan! in God's name! 
What's that behind's, like ram or goat ? 
Tut * man! a ſtone we paſs'd, I know't 
It may be ſo, but Pm right fear'd, 

And wiſh I was na * quite ſae near't. 


Look at it now! there's cloven feet! 
The De'il's ain ſhape, tho' you don't ſee't! 


What crack was that, ſae loud and ſmart? 


Something” s flown paſt me like a dart! | ; 
How't ſmells: S0 t * 'twas juſt * I ſ 


CANT I. N 


| Thus Deiſts ſcreen your diſbelief; 
From vulgar errors take relief; 
Blend all together as a farce, 


Diſcarded by philoſophers. 


 Belides, you know it is molt clear 


That man to beaſts related ncur; ;. 
For all the animal creation 


Form but one chain in mere gradation ; 
One common ſtock, lifter, brother, 
Sprung from earth our common mother. 


Why ſhould religion be confin'd 

To man, and leave the brute behind? 
e OE The 

(1) 3 an ties. meaning: as much as if the * 


ther had ſpoke nonſenſe. 
(2) Na,—not. (3) Sae— 80. 


1 

The loweſt reptiles of our kin, 

How then can man and not theſe fin ? 
From duſt all come, to duſt return, 

All meet one fate, one common urn ! 
One ſtep further leads from deiſm, 
And Jands you fafe in atheiſm. 

Thus mock religion, ſpurn command, 

Blow wiſdom up, on folly ſtand; 


Knock down your impert'nent cblenc 4 


Treat each truth reveal'd as nonſenſe ; 
So brave all dangers, ſcorn all fears, 
Your hearts ſhut from repentance tears, 
Couragiouſly bid defiance _ 
Both to God's and man's alliance ! 
When you hereafter find you're wrong, 
Yet fay you're right, and hum a ſong, 
Philoſophize away your pain, 

That you're in heav'n, not hell, maintain f 
Do it, however, with good grace, 

Scorn to diſtort your limbs and face; 
When horrid yells your children utter, 
And dreadful imprecations mutter, 
Rolling in fire and brimſtone flames, 
Each you for their misfortune blames ; 


When they your ears, with each fad moan 


Aſlail, and with each piercing groan, 

When each De'il gnaſhing at you rails, 

N hen threſh'd with red hot iron fails, 
7 


Say, 
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Say, when in liquid ſheets you're wrapp'd 
Of fire, you're from the cold but happ' de, 
The place you like, and much admire, 
Plaints, flails, ſmoke, flames, are your deſire! 
When in the fiery gulf you ſwim, 

As if you're bathing, only ſeem, 

'Tis but your concupiſcence quench” d, 

Or too great perſpiration ſtaunch'd ! 
When you on red hot bars do land, 

Your couch or reſting place to ſtand, 


Say in an eaſy chair you're loll'd, 
Tis not too warm, tho? not too cold! f 


That you're laid on a bed of roſes, 
On ſach th' philoſopher repoſes, 


Nor pain, nor bliſs, him diſcompoſes! 
Tho? you're not in Elyſian fields, 


Tho? nought of bliſs this region yields, 
Tho? thirſt and hunger now prevail, 
And burning pains, yet what avail 


Such to the philoſophic mind, 
That calm contemplates either kind! 


Who's not philoſopher enough 


To bear a ſcorch, at pain to laugh, 


Let obſtinacy keep him firm, 


Hell flames cannot deftroy a worm! 


To be ſuperior to pain, 


Is diſappointment's greateſt gain. 
Your Maker ſcorn, give him the lie, 
His utmoſt power and {kill defy ; 


(i) Happ'd—Wrapped in clothes. 


Or 


N 


a 


Or to torment, or you to kill, 
Tho' ſubject, unſubdu'd be ill! 
But then, if either you are not, 
And that you really feel too hot, 
Try if you the flames can ſmother, BF 

If not, wreak vengeance each on t'other . 1 
With burning cudgels, fiery clods, 3 = 
Lay well about you, curſe the gods, 

Tho? there's but One, it makes no odds! 
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CA N TO Iv. 
Let's of the Deiſt take our leave, 
For him no pow'r on earth can ſave, 
And anſwer further make the Doctor, 
Who's more a laviſh than free proctor. 
Pow'r gives not freedom to the ſtrong 
The weaker to oppreſs and wrong; 
And, not to argue any further, 
Pow'r makes not free ourſelves to murther. 
Juſt freedom ne'er can be licentious, 
It uns the flave and the contentious, 
Our liberty's not uncontroll'd, 
For heav'n's religion does untold 
Each word's, and thought's, and action's rule, 
Obey'd by wiſe, ſnunn'd by the tool, 
Which draws 'twixt right and wrong a line, 
And faith to practice does combine, 
As our high duty to obſerve, 
Annexing threat” nin gs, if we ſerve ; : 
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The whole ſo plainly pointed out, 

As leaves to none excuſe or doubt ; 
Bliſs to obedience | is enſur” d, 

Dread vengeance, elſe to be endur'd. * 
Let thoſe who think they're agents free 
Weigh well the iſſue of their plea— 
But take a tale this to explain, 


From it let's ſee what freedom's then. 


A certain ſervant got in charge 


A field to labour and enlarge; 


Forbid a portion, here and there, 
To touch, this tree and that to ſpare ; 
The reſt, and as much more's he choſe 
Jo cultivate, was his; but thoſe 


Parts forbidden he muſt ſurround - 


With a ſufficient earthen mound, 
Or high ſtone-walls, and ditches deep, 
That, nor man nor beaſt on't might peep; 5 


For there infectious poiſons grow, 


Slow dea'h's above, and quick's below. 
Rules for his conduct are laid down, 
To reſt, work, ſow, and reap what's ſown : 


His Maker's praiſe, as him became, 
At Rated times, and to his name, 


To ling; not roar, but humbly raiſe, 
With grateful thoughts, the heartfelt lays. 


4 


Be not inſenſible in ſpeech, 

Demand not what you ſhould beſeech.— 
To move the paſſions, who would drawl; 
To pay reſpect, who would it bawl? 

With rev'rence then addreſs your God, 
Nor boiſt'rous, nor as 'twere a load, 

Nor as you were in ſoul alleep, 
With ſcarcely power to move a lip. 
On Him let your dependence be, 
His aid ſeek with humility ; 

Do wrong to none, to all do good, 


Thy neighbour love, but more thy God; 


And now and then thy maſter's health 
In ſober bumper drink—Thy wealth, 
What's over thy own uſe, be ſure 

On orphans ſpend, and widows poor; 
To clothe, feed, and aſſiſt, be ſpeedy, 

The naked, hungry, and the needy ; 

And wipe the tear from death-like cheek, 

Whoſe furrows grief, not age, beſpeak, 

Of ſmother'd ſorrows, which impreſs 

Quick ſenſibility's diſtreſs 
On th' delicate and feeling heart, 

And ſooth with ſympathy the ſmart— 

Thoſe pangs which on the vitals prey, 

Woe lengthen out, make ſhort life's day ; 
That canker which, like poiſon flow, 

The mind that feeds it does o'erthrow ;— 
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The ſecond childhood's dotage eye, 

f Not with contempt, but ſympathy, 

9 Th' infirmities of hoary age, 

AF Mere idiots, and thoſe mad with rage, 
= Do thou with care and pity ſooth, 
Them kindly tend, life's paſſage ſm ooth ; 
* Be humbly mov, of ſcoff beware, 

| Think you may come to have a ſhare, 
, On theſe conditions thou art free 
Lord of all, but what's forbid thee : 
Should'ſt thou, however, theſe break through, 
Thou'lt be put out, thy children too, 

So when thou'rt call'd, be thou found juſt 
When thou account gives of thy truſt. 
The new Lord grateful does begin, 
What were forbid are fenced in ; 

He clears, prepares, he plants and ſows, 
He cheerful rears, thrice tenfold grows, 
He reaps, and gratetul thanks he gives 
To God tor all that he receives: 
Tho's maſter's gone he's left behind 
His dear remembrance on his mind. 
For pleaſure, taſte, tight, ticll, and ule, 
Abundance do his lands produce, 


More than enough yieids hill and dale, 

And lawn, corn-field, and meadow'd yale ; 
Here ſprings the lilly, emblem far 
Of innocence, the roſe buds there; 


(ns ) 


Here marigold, there gilflow'r blows, 'M 
The vi'let here, there jeſs'mine grows 7 
The tulip, woodbine, hyacinth, 
And flow'rs of ev'ry form and tint. 
There bounds the roebuck o'er the lawn, 
Here ſportive play the hind and fawn ; © 
And there black cattle feed and low, | 1 
Here friſk the tender kid and ewe; 3 
Here ſtands and growls the ſurly ſteer, 
There fearful flies the timid deer. 
There hills aſpiring lift their tops, 
Till hardly heav'n's high vault them tops, 
Whilſt their ſubjected baſes groan = 
Under the ſway of Neptune's throne : 
From ſtate moſt baſe thus rife up-ſtarts, 
Minions formed by P—-nc—s....5s: 
As winds, by rape on ſea, cauſe froth, 
i Mere weeds, ſhort liv'd, of muſhroom growth 
. "Tis trite, and us'd in vulgar ſpeech, 
* I h0ð' ſeldom does the leſſon teach, = 
= - That ſet a beggar on horſeback. = 
1 He'll to the de'il ride in a crack '— 
And thus ſome hide, by glare and ſhow 
| Above, their empty pates below. 
Here low the wild and rugged glens, 
1 Confin'd 'twixt hills, as in ſtrait pens, 
1 heir ſides and ribs fore bruis'd and cruſh'd, 
TT Their faces with rude torrents bruſh'd ; 
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Do howl and roar with rage or pain, 
But, as they ſtruggle and complain, 


They're bruis'd and cruſh'd, and bruſh'd the more, 
Till they ſubmit and peace reſtore. 


From each extreme the plain at reſt, 
Like thoſe of freedom juſt poſſeſs'd, 
From bondage free, not proudly vain, 
Well us'd does cheer the happy ſwain; 


Him joyous make the flow'ry fields, 
Whoſe blooming face ſmiles artleſs yields, 
Unconſcious ſmiles to meet the morn, 


Unconſcious weeps when from it torn. 
Here ſtreams their banks indented lave, 


In ſerpent form they geatly wave; 
Like maidens run, but not to Try 


With to be caught and kiſs'd by rape; 


Or ſlow they move, half wheel, or fall, 


They by their plaints, or out- cream, call, 
The ſenſeleſs earth chide to its face, 


For loſing proffer'd love's embrace; 

They run, but wiſh not to be miſs'd, 

When kiſs'd they fret, fret when not kiſs'd ; 
Alternate they advance and fly, 
And, ſmiling, puſh as they paſs + 5 

With anger feign'd, they force a bluſh 


When they' ve got, what they ſought, a brunn; 
And then, with well diſſembled „„ 
In dreadful torrents war they wage. 


Tho- 


(008-5) - 


Tho' in vigour, yet they gently wind, 


Though lifeleſs, th' banks together bind : ; 


Again they overflow the brook, 


Thence drawn, thro? air, their bed's forſook, 


Suck'd by the thirſty ſun they riſe, 
Till gorg'd they're pour'd back thro” the Kies. 


In mighty torrents there they're roll'd, 


Here ſtand benumb'd, congeal'd with cold; 
There rocks, hills, banks, can't ſtop their courſe, 


| Arreſted here bound up's their force, 


Their mouths ſhut up, their tongues conſtrain” d, 


Their ſtrength to mereſt pebbles chain'd. 


Here cataracts impetuous daſh 

Huge rocks and trees with mighty craſh, 
And there, as if with rage o' ercome, 
Apoplex'd, motionleſs and dumb, 

Or ſeiz'd by death-like fit, they graſp | 
All in their reach in icy claſp. _ 
Here confined and there ſpread wide 
The rivers freſh, or briny glide, 


Or ſwift or flow their ſteps you trace 


Each movement's majeſty and grace ; 
Grave, not harſh, dignifi'd, yo mild; 
Unruffled, gentle as a child; 

But mov'd by Jove, by wide enrag'd, 
And in fierce war 'gainſt earth engag'd, 
What pow'r can their collected force 
Or ſtop, or their o'erwhelming courſe, 
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Apainſt the will of Jove, can change 


When inſtruments of his revenge ? 


The charms of ſweet ſociety, 


The pleaſures of variety, 


Thoſe which on due reflection pleaſe, 


Not thoſe which yield corrupted eaſe, 


Are his—each day” s begun and clos'd 
Wh God's praiſe, private or expos d. 


For ſev'ral years, what were enjoin'd, 
He ell performs with willing mind 
At laſt, he views, with diſcontent, 


The ſacred ſpots from him up-pent, 
And „hat he did not think before 

Is now too painful an eye- ore: 

They ſtop his view, ſtand in his way, 
Diſturb his ſleep, his mind by day; E 

How beautitul, were theſe remov'd, 

How much this field be thence | improv 'd ;— 
'Tis true, I've got enough beyond, 

But why ſhut up this neareſt ground; YL 
Why me oblige thus to enclole 

With ſuch high- walls, not to expoſe, 
Forſooth, to me, what's open left 

To gormandizing fowls—each cleft, 

For neſts and ſtores, theſe idlers ſerve, 
'Whili I, that's lord, muſt work or ſtarve; i 
Nav, to the ſoil a ſlave I'm bound. 

To cultivate and ſow the ground, 


Whilt 
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Whilſt others reap my labour's fruit, 


Had but my Lord indulg'd his whim 
Of fancy, this diſtemper'd thought. — 


This viſionary phantom brat, 


Upon his wild diſorder'd brain, 
Or by wine's fumes before they drain— 


This puff eſcaped from its cranny,— 
This mental vapour, ſteam, conceit, 
Exhaled from his brain-ſick pate, 

Brainleſs ſure, or's brain's turn'd maggots, — 
Knock down th' walls, the trees make faggots 
Yet, after all, my mind ſuggeſts 

There's ſomething more in theſe beheſts ; 


1 


Lame, blind, deaf, dumb, fick, fowl, and brute ; 
Except to anſwer my own wants 

There's hardly left me bare kail-runts 1. 

At farther diſtance, this mere dream 


This hair-brain'd notion ſprung from nought ; 2 5 


Impreſs'd, by airy form or prat, 


This whirligig! in his brain panny,— 
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Perhaps ſome wealth he's hidden there, 
Rather than truſt it to my care,— _ ; 
It muſt be ſo, and ſince the baſe I 
Suſpicion of his ſoul betrays, 
His doubts if honour would me bind, 
His miſtruſt PII return in kind. 
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(1) Kail-runt— The ſtalk or ſtem of colwort. 
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= He ſaid, indeed, beware of death, 
9 Which lurk'd above or underneath— 
Iznhis caution fixes my conjecture— 
From death, ſtone- walls made my protector! 
In faith, my Lord, 'tis from your gold 
You'd me protect, but I'll make bold 
To brave the danger by inſpection, 
And truſt your gold for my protection 
Return you quick, or by ſurpriſe, | 
Good gold will bribe ten thouſand lies ; 
But ſhould you not, as I have hopes, 5 
My bribes I'll keep like heart's blood drops, Y 
Of all I come at PII make ſeizure, 1 
So ſtay, ſpeed back, or come at leiſure. 
The walls are tumbled with a craſh, 
Remov'd, rocks, trees, and other traſh, 
Turn'd to pick-axes are plough-ſhares, 
Ore firſt, and then the gold appears ;— 
But where's the poiſon, oft he ſaith, 
Which was, forſooth, to be my death ? 
Took he me for ſo mere a gooſe, | 
As not to know of gold the uſe, _ ; : 
Vor 'twixt it and poiſon diff” rence, 1 
Dor to which to give a pref'rence? 
But ſtop diſcourſe, with work proceed, 
Each vein of earth lay ope and bleed. 
Each hill, dale, garden, mead, corn-field, 
Ripp'd up, ranſack d, for wealth . 
3 _ Embowell'd 
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Embowell'd and their hearts torn out, 
Are keenly ſearch'd, each part minute,. — 


They cleave tree- roots, the ſtones they ſmaſh *, 


The clods they crumble, earth they waſh— 
Whate'er they touch, they wiſh was gold, 
And to deſtruction ruſh blindfold. 


| The poor, as they were wont, ; apply'd | 


For alms, but alms were now deny'd ; 
Thoſe who can work for meat, ſhould ſerve, — 


But thoſe who can't give work, ſhould ſtarve ! 


God's public worſhip he deſerts, = 
Calls that and Sabbath prieſtcraft-arts, 


And, chains, divine and moral law, 


Mere vulgar ſouls to hold in awe! 
Like earth-moles lab'ring under grounds, 
They excavate and throw up mounds ; 


Vaſt under regions meet their eye ; 
They dig, tear up, and ſearch, and pry ; 
But, as mites cheeſe, ants wood devour, 
They only duſt to duſt reſtore; 


Here ſcoop a valley, there deep dell, 


And worm thro? earth to get to hell; 
But gold nor wealth, ſo keenly tought, 
Except the firſt, yet till unwrought, 


From infatiate ay*rice and greed, 
To find out more his eyes to feed, 


_ Appears—plagues in their ſtead commence, 
Which pois'nous av'rice does diſpenſe — 


Each 
(1) Smaſh—Break to pieces, 
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Each wood cut down, cach coppice burnt, 
The ſoil remov'd, and overturn'd, 

His lands, laid waſte, withhold their Crops, 
His cattle fold, his ſubſtance drops ; 5 
Miſpent on ſchemes to get at once 

Thoſe golden eggs which flow adyance ! 


© Plung'd into mis'ry and diſtrels, 
With gold at hand, yet wants oppreſs— 
His preſent wants —he can't cat gold, 


Nor will it ſcreen him from the cold. 
On credit of the unwrought mine 


; FHe'd borrow now, but tis not thine— 
Z Thy charter does not reach the pledge, 


"Tis forfeit, thou can't it engage 
The loan's refus'd, and thoſe, alack ! 


Who won't to face, now turn their back; 
Prom poor meets curſes, rich diſdain, 
Ile calls for death to caſe his pain 

| = His guilty conſcience him upbraids, 


His robb'ry of the poor pervades 
His ingrate ſoul—His mind, fore preſt, 
Finds none by day, by night no reſt. 
His Lord returns—to ſtrict account 
He's cal 'd—Of his miſdeeds th” amount, 
Tho” great, is ſoon ſumm'd up—He ſtands 
Condemn'd—His Lord the threat commands 
To execute—His childrens Pray 'rs— 
His own remorſe—his wife's ſad tears— 
| 5 8 Are 
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Are all too late, they plead, in vain, 
The forfeit favour to regain ; 

That grace and bounty, ſo abus'd, 
To be reſtor'd, are now refus'd. 

In abject, beggar'd, ſtate thrown out, = 
Deſpis'd and ſhun'd by all about, „ 
At night thieve, houſes break for prey, ; 

And on high-road they rob by day, 
Until juſt vengeance them o'ertakes, 
And baniſhes beyond the Styx, 

By halter, ax, or by the wheel, 
Deliver'd over to the De'il. 
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As for t'other dangerous rant, 

That each a ſinner is or ſaint, 
Predeſtin'd ſuch, e're mankind was! 
From Jewiſh is't, or Chriſtian laws? 
Who of God's ſecrets broke the ſeal, c 
To whom, or when, did heav'n reveat 4 
His mighty counſel, fix'd deſign, = 
This one to ſave, but that reſign | E - 
A ſport to mockery probation, „„ 1 
And curs'd victim to damnation? 
Condemn'd for what's no fault in him, 

Can any walk without a limb? 

Compell'd to fin by fix'd decree, 

That pow'r withheld which could him free; 5 

Enjoin'd 


e , . a 


7 
Enjoin'd to ſnun his Maker's wrath, 
Tho? pointed out, ſhut up's the path; 
To obedience tho' commanded, 
Reſtrain'd, he can't perform the mandate; f 
Order'd to ſeek his aid by pray'r, 

Vet held back, or by force or fear ; 

To a rich banquet he invites, | 
Yet makes us loath what him delights ! 
Good Doctor, you are not in trim, 

Io advocate for ſuch a whim : 

Allow predeſtinarian creed 

You perhaps ſeldom would be fee? d; 

And as for liberty's odd voice, 

Lou muſt depend upon the choice 

Of tickliſh and capricious humour, 

= Be't death-diſeaſe, or trifling tumour. 

Ik vers'd in politicks or ſcripture, 

= You'd find from them a dang'rous rupture, 

= Both in your theory and practice,. | 

= Nor calPd by ſound, nor by what cr ack'd-j 18; 

Set true religion once aſide, 

You may e'en ſcour your own b-ckſ-de ! 


e 


CANTO V. 


| Predeſtinarian friends, and free, 
Avoid what's myſtick, you'll agree 

Set animoſity aſide, 

Nor hence each other more deride: 


Let 
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Let each be humble, none ſecure 


As little children then be mild ; 


Support, and don't each other trip; 


But more with haſty ſtride to ſtalk ; 
It God has not provided light, 


There's ſtumbling blocks enough, pray mark, 
Tho' you don t ſeek them in the da. 


When each, with confidence, pretends 3 


© 


None let falſe freedom him allure ; 
None think dire Fate has fix'd him ſure. 
With God, in knowledge, man's a child, 


Love charity, leave off diſputes 
Concerning what's involv'd in doubts ; 
Tread paſlage dark with cautious ſtep, 
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In vain you truſt unto your ſight; 5 = 


of 
5 9 5 


If there's in ſcripture ought too deep. 
Or hard to reconcile, don't peep, _—_ 
By ftealth, behind the curtain drawn, 1 


Nor pry thro' miſt, which, too thick blawn i 


Around the judgment and the eyes, RR 
Of ſuch as in conceit are wile, 3 0 


B 
F 
1 
H 
The vain conſounds, whoſe wiſdom's height i 3 H 
Is but the dawning of her light. L A 
* 

A 

C 

0 

N 


He's right, his neighbour's wrong contends, a 


In caſes dark, he folly ſhows, 


When wiſdom's ſelf them don't diſcloſe. 1 
Does each bring ſeripture for his proof? 4 
For that ſame reaſon ſtand aloof ; | 4 


(1) Blawn, Scots—Blown: 


e 
e 


( 29 ) 


Both ſides may err, both can't be true, 
Are eaſt and welt within one view? 


When in a quarrel two do fight, 


One's ſucceſs does not prove who's right : 
One may be right, both may be wrong, 
And yet they may divide the throng ; 
One thinks he may take ſalvation, 
Or give pref'rence to damnation ; 
T'other, that nothing's left at will, 

This can't get heav'n, nor that get bell. 
Tho' God foreſaw, ere man was made, 
That he would lin, can it be ſaid 
That he the fin had pre-ordain'd ? 

Let not God's juſtice be arraign'd— 


Man's wiſdom's folly overſtrain'd ; 


"Tis even fooliſhneſs at beſt, 


But criminal, when made the teſt 
Por each polemick putt'd up fool 


To meaſure God by his foot-rule; 


Him to arreſt, be's judge and jury, 
What is not lik'd, condemn with fury; 
His height to meaſure, depth, breadth, length, 
And eke, forſooth, to try his ſtrength. 
Are, then, God's ways as thoſe of man, 


Are not his judgments paſt our ſcan? 


Can we form or change one feature, 
Or add a cubit to our ſtature ? 


VMMho can meaſure heav'n's expanſe, 
Or number of the ſtars advance? 


1 
Who can of ſea-ſhore count the ſand, 
Or earthy particles of land? 
Tell the inhabitants of ſea, 
Of earth, or thoſe of air that flee? 
W ho can the motion of the earth, 
Or ſtop, or make it change it's birth? 
| Who can the waters meaſure out, 3 
Confine, or yet preſcribe their rout ? 
Or of the winds who can take hold, 
Or face to face to brave be bold; 
Or dare beſiege the ZEolian den, 
And ſhut them up as in a pen? 
Tho' in like manner *twas foreſeen — 
Who would be {av'd, let's not maintain 
The reſt could not, depriv'd of pow'r, 
By fix'd decree to ſin bound o'er. . 
When God, or how, our fate decrees, 
Why he permits what he foreſees, 
How dares vain man to judge pretend, 
And's ſentence ſtubbornly defend? 
How far we're free, or are reſtrain'd, 
Can't we reſolve ? Then why maintain't— 
Each ſide, far too nicely curious, 
Idly judging what's myſterious? _ 
When commerce firſt was ſet on foot, 
And ſhips were built and fitted out, 
The mighty ocean to traverſe, 
And produce of each clime diſperſe, 
That many lives would therein fall, 
Muſt been, and {till is ſeen by all: 


6 


From thence, has murder, pre-determin'd, 
1 3 Eer been inferr'd, or fault or harm in't? 
Tho' man 'gainſt murder laws has fram'd, 
. he from thence as it's cauſe blam'd ? 
The culprit, who commits the act, 
Already is condemn'd, in fact: 

He's try'd by enquiry, indeed, 

: Did he, or did he not the deed ? 

: is ſentence, then, call'd condemnation, 
Is but law's pre-determination. 

D f to condemn'd a pardon's offer” d, 

1 3 ſhould refuſe the mercy Wolde 

: Rather than on their knees to bend, 

1 Fault own, lives promiſe to amend; 

11 nd ſome of thoſe who took the FRYE 
one forfeit it, or late or ſoon; 

A 3 Vould death unjuſtly be inflicted 

1 On obſtinate, or twice convicted? 

Ik too narrow's man's perception 

[4 W v'n of himſelf, what conception 

Can he have of omniſcience, 

Hod's juſtice, or his preſcience? 

1 ain man! why limit thus thy God, 

3 y thy weight, ſtandard, or thy rod? 

: Thyſelf is more than thou canſt know— 
9 Vhat is thy ſpirit—can'f thou ſhow ? 

2 V ho gives the meaneſt inſect breath, 
Tak'ſt back, or makes approach its death? 


Thou 


„ 


Thou ſay'ſt 'tis God, thou ſayeſt well, 
But then can'ſt thou the manner tell? 
Deſcribe it - tell whence blows the wind 
Eaſt, weſt, north, ſouth, now rough, now kind? 
How oft of man's our notions chang'd, RX 
Of's meaſures, too, when beſt arrang d by ; + 
Biaſs'd, warp'd, ſincere, capricious, 55 #3 
| Cred'lous now, again ſuſpicious 4H 
3 | We're this, and then we're that to-day, _ 
To-morrow know not what nor why! B 

The operations of the mind | + 

Upon our mortal parts we find _ —_ 
Me think, but how ?—Say whence each call, 7 

You who perceive no God at all! = 
How we forget, how recollet, — 
How we gain knowledge, how reflec, 

Say, who religion mock, abuſe, 
| Confeſs a God, but of no uſe ? | = 
| 7 Me taſte, we ſee, hear, feel and ſmell, * 
But whence theſe came, can any A 1 
Do we admit we are not free = 
Fo act againſt morality ? N 1 
C. e Why then contend we freedom have, 4 
Our ſouls to damn, or them to fave : > , 

Tho? on ourſelves we bring demerit, 

Shall we from heav'n &er claim merit? 
What man by ſwimming, like to drown, 

Is ſav'd, claims merit as his own? 


} 
| 
| 
| 
: 
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How much worſe then, when it is offer'd 


1 


What thanks is due for his exertion, 
To get freed from his immerſion? 


If help's at hand and he wont cry, 
His own efforts reſolv'd to try, 


Why then, he ſhews himſelf a fool, 


And death deſerv'd meets in the pool; 
But, if he can't be jav'd, 'tis clear, 
Without aid, yet won't aſk, though near, 
Of ſuicide he's guilty then, PE 


His blood muſt on his head remain. 
If bound by ev'ry lawful means, 


To get and uſe what life ſuſtains, 


And, when our own endeavours prove 
Unfit, for neighbours help to move, 


It we reje& the mercy proffer'd! 


. Deſpair, upon the other hand, 


Or too ſecure, neglects command: 


11 pre-ordain'd 1s what we do, 


And it no efforts can eſchew, 
Bound by fix'd purpole and decree, 
How can we worſe or better be? 


When no exertion on our part 
Can poſlibly ward off the dart 


Of fate, 'tis vain to uſe a ſhield, 

In water ſtruggle or the field, 

One man's humble before the Lord, 
Aſks pardon, tries, with heart's accord, 
Him for to pleaſe, and's word obey, 
And fervently for's aid does pray— 


E | Others 


(- 34) 
Others mock God, him proudly dare 7 
To change what's fix d to hurt or ſpare ; © 
Or, too ſecure, they vainly hope 4 
He's their juſt portion and their prop; IF 
May then the humble be contemn'd, 
The others praiſed, not condemn'd? _ 9 
If to the eaſt a man is bound, 7 
And ſees a road ſtraight, ſafe, and ſound, =_ 
Why circle it by north or ſouth ? - ® 
Diſcomfort's ſhewn ev'n at their mouth ! 3 
When north by chilling colds diſtreſs, 
The ſouth by ſultry heats oppreſs, 4 
The ſtraight confirms the health that's good, 1 
The weak makes ſtrong, with proper food ? : J 
But further argument, pro tanto, 
Another tale take in next canto. 
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CANTO VI. = : 

A certain Prince, who had regard 1 
For ſervants twelve, them to reward, 
As well as their obedience '* > = 
For all profeſs'd they'd for him die, 1 Y 
Did parcel out unequal farms, 9 
Juſt one for each, and theſe the terms: . 
At the end of this fecret path, : . 
The diftance great, the Maſter ſaith, | 4 5 
There ſtands a houſe, the road you'll find = = 
Quite ſtraight,—to right nor left inclin'd— 3 


WE. 
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41 3 


To either hand turn at no rate, 


And when arriv'd, go to the gate. — 

Knock, call, to open, with loud voice, 

And to record your time and choice. 

You muſt not loiter by the way, 

Nor any on his neighbour ſtay; 

But tho? all ſpeed you are enjoin'd, 

Be not contentiouſly inclin d; 

None mult oppoſe or t' other wrong, 
Wiles uſe not weak, oppreſs not ſtrong; 
Strive, but thwart not in any meaſure, 

On forfeit's pain and my diſpleaſure. 

So having theſe injunctions got, 

And promis'd to obey each jot, 

They all ſet out and journey'd on 
Till two roads join'd—What's to be dane? 
A writing and a gate's on each, 

Mid ſeems forbidding, two beſeech; 

At each gateway a porter ſtood, 

Each threw his open, offer'd food; 

The middle gate an old man kept, 

His hairs ſhew'd age had on him crept,— 
Plain dreſs'd, but clean, from head to feet, 
Of grave deportment, count'nance ſweet, — 
A joyful hope on's face was fix'd, To 
Benignity with grace was mix'd.— 


There was found written o'er the gate, 
„This way is narrow, entrance ſtrait,” 


Many 


4 

Many approach. but few do enter, 
Whoe'er's reſolv'd may ſafely venture. 
The man who kept the right hand gate, 
Seem'd more alluring than the ſtrait, 


Was goodly looking, lively, gay, 
And ſelf importance did diſplay.— 


Twas wrote, “ this gate is wide, the road 


Is ſmooth and eaſy, alſo broad, 

Here you are free of all reſtraint, 

To run, to walk, ſtand ſtill or faint; 

If you run here and others not, 
The greater is your merit got.“ 

Nou to the left hand let us pals, 

And ſee if it does theſe ſurpaſs: 
Deſpair, falſe confidence, by turns, 
Poſſeſs that man, he joys, he mourns, 
Alternate, yet his joy is gloom, 
Not hearty, cauſe he doubts his doom ; : 
Act right or wrong his doubts remain, 
| Thinks his fate's 11x'd, be't loſs or gain; 
From fear, not love, he does his taſk, 
His taſk from fear, love's but a maſk,— 
How can this man his maſter love, 
Whoſe juſtice, kindneſs, mercy, prove 
Mere tyranny, caprice and whim, „ 
As humour ſtrikes, or he's in trim? 
Preferring one who diſobeys, 
| Makes him an outcaſt who obeys! 
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If ſome of each get their deſerts, 


C97 


'Tis whim right judgment that imparts— 
If he performs, *tis with a grudge, 

As one may reap who's not the drudge ; 
Whilſt he, who labours early, late, 

Depends on caprice for his fate; 

Which as 'tis fix'd, or good or bad, 

Hope glimmers now, then fear makes ſad— 
His heart is torn, his mind is toſs'd ; 
Himlelf, wife, children, may be loſt ; 


*Z Thrown deſtitute, none to redreſs ; 


ZZ Rcduc'd from affluence to diſtreſs ; : 


Lach day may realize his fear, 


Fach day ſubjects him to deſpair ; 
SBincere efforts may prove abortive, 5 
7 Whilſt thoſe ſucceed that's only ſportive— 
No prayers can, nor tears, prevail _ 
5 4 To change the book of fate's entail ;— 
„ Hence the darkneſs of his viſion, 1 5 


His downcaſt looks, and indeciſion, 


1 His Lord, but 'tis in jeſt's call'd juſt, 

© He's mock'd whoſe word we cannot truſt, 

Gracious, merciful, forgiving, 

7 Yet deem'd a tyrant by all living ;— 
The characters wrote here are dim, 


| Bedaub'd, or are explain'd by whim ; 
| Tho? prizes are held out to all, 


| Yet thoſe who gain in number's ſmall ; 


Theres 


( 38 ) 


| > There's one for each, yet ſome's withheld, 
| Who gains' decreed, the reſt's repell'd— 
That each has got a promiſe, true, 
If he performs to get his due ; 
Yet gifts that's free, tis right you know, 
He may, or mayn't, on you beftow ; 
Such promiſe made, tho? ne'er ſo plain, 
; Is but a courtier's common ſtrain ; 
ö For thoſe will find who do depend 
ö On Courts to anſwer every end, 
11 If courtiers promiſes did bind, 
| Not one would leave a ſhirt behind. 
Beſides, to tie our maſter down, 
Twould ſtrip him of his ſoy? reign crown ; * 
| 3 Transfer his freedom to his ſlave, 
On footing put him with a knave; 
You'd reſt your claims on your own merits, 
Turn independent, ingrate ſpirits ; 
| His ſov'reign right to gift away, 
Without controul, as one may ſay, 
That he e' er meant, once to ſuppoſe, 
You muſt on common ſenſe impoſe. 
When he plain language does advance, 
You muſt not take the lit'ral ſenſe ; 
But if in riddles he holds forth, 
We eſtimate what they are worth; 
Me, for this purpoſe, are retain'd 
Interpreters, and guides ordain'd, 
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( 39 ) 


I To clear what's for us too obſcure, 
From plain path lead you thro' a moor; 


Our maſter's will, much eaſier ſhown 
rden underſtood, is only known, 

s far as't can, by us who keep 
1s outer doors, through's inner peep! 
his is the road, walk in, proceed, 
ere fortune's fix d in very deed ; 


"PTwas fix'd before you had ſet off; 


o run and hold out's not enough ; 


8 tand ſtill, go ſlow, or run you faſter, 
2 Pleas· d or diſpleas'd be your maſter, 
Tour die is caſt, whate'er's the throw, 
; I: can't be chang'd be't high or low; 3 


Or ſhort or long be our career, 


1 
i 1 
T8: 
oy 25 


Dur fate's the point to which all ſteer, 
That point we reach, but weather can't, 


, ho' near to ſome, to others diſtant, 
Let thoſe confeſs, who prizes gain, 


2 hey're his free gift, ſo be not vain, 
And thoſe who run and are deny'd, 
In juſtice muſt reſt ſatisfy d, 


1 or as he might withhold from all, 


| The gift is great, though number's ſmall ! 


Theſe ſervants, that they might not err, 
Then reaſon'd which road to prefer: 
For the mid one two contended, 

Avoid extremes they were commanded. 


Six 
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Six ſaid conſtraint was out of ſight, 
That merit lay in chooſing right; 

The mid is narrow, left ſeems dark, 
Right's beſt laid out to gain the mark; 
What man that throws dice for a prize, 


Would chooſe an ace when there's a ſize? 
Or run in dark or narrow road, 
Who can get one that's light and broad? 


Without freedom where's our merit 
When we the prize come to inherit ? 
An emulation is ſet forth, 
For each according to his worth, 

It were unjuſt, then, to ſuppoſe, 


He would find fault cauſe beſt we choſe. 
As bondmen we're not ſhackled down, 
To terms which common ſenſe muſt own 
 Ridiculous—beſides, what odds, 
When once arriv'd, which of the roads 
We, for our eaſe and comfort, take, 
Our walk or ſtraight or crooked make ? 
We muſt be prais'd as each behaves, 
Not for well-doing reckon'd knaves. 


The other four went to the left, 


Of ſight and confidence bereft, 


There leave the blind to lead the blind, 


Here leave ſelf-confidence behind ; 


And let us trace the other's ſteps, 


Their progreſs, and what to them haps, 


RE SF LINE t 8 
- I SR 2 bes S050 N 3 — - « 2 o . EIN 1+ > 86.077 fe. pr wars "RN 2 
Q * " * 4 2 RET 5 2 a5 £3 RS FL A A EE 2 ES as 22 + ng 2 + \ i * 2 N bs Ls 1 * 
5 : u, 5 n J Tc A. F B IO nM DN ek I Pat edt 8 CHACE . * d Pe Feet . 4 . p 7 77 

a Dee 2 ö : 4 % WEIS ER 4. n * 55 n 12 2 >, 2 E r EY e 3 thy r 5 1 n FE AID Ot > * r SENS . IS, . 7 Co * 

0 a £ CES : 25ͤã ͤĩLVͤ 2th 40 . * r 5 OH oF 5 ä n 3 88 / ͤ eB hs 2 LEED CF ALAS * 2 KM 1 25 ed IT 2 BR > 4.30 
e BEES * Ib 2 . : I : N * * * 3 „ VALE . F NN 8 N 1 "th DR "2 4 4 e N 4 2 8 
; * "TY "Oe! ESE ode WS et 555. ue. ADS ED 5 „ c SABER Foe FR; 3222 ĩͥ ?é3Ṽ ˖ͥ m p., «˙•‚—5 ers, $22 en! N e PER, 2 2 508 n * 
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Who wiſely took the middle path, 


Conforming to their promis'd faith: 


A ſtraight line op'ning to their view, 


They cheerfully their way purſue, 

Spoke of their maſter's kindnels much; 

Senſe grateful ſeem'd their hearts to touch 
At laſt one murmur'd at the length, 

As beyond's proſpect and his ſtrength ; 

The road's confin'd, too hard, too rough, 
Theſe by-paths, there, ſeem ſtraight enough; 5 


Thro' variegated flow'ry fields, 


Where woods embracing ſhelter yields, 
Where nature's carpet, for the feet, 

With rich and ſoft embroid'ries, meet, 
Seemed to be on purpoſe ſpread, 

For weary trav'lers there to tread ; 

Reflected from meandrous ſtreams, 

Indented fancy various gleams ; 
Umbrageous foliage, o'er the head, 

Screen from the rain, from fun-beam's ſhade ; 


The op'ning glades, each waving grove, 
The ſongs of birds, their arts of love, 


Enliv'ning ſunſhine, cooling breeze. 
All offer pleaſure, hold out eaſe, [ 
And grapes refreſhing do the trees; 
Whilſt here, tho' by fatigue we're faint, 
We can't enjoy what Heav'n has ſent ; 
5 Our 


( 42 ) 


Our bread by weight, our drink by meaſure, 


Are ſcantly dealt by's whim and pleaſure, 
Yet joy's retreats, delicious fruits, 

Each comfort's open to the brutes. 

His neighbour begg'd him to beware, 
Leſt diſcontent ſhould him enſnare ; 


Their maſter's gift, for them intended, 


On their obedience depended, P 


Not lels the gift of's grace and favour, 
That it depends on their behay'our, | 
And, certainly, they had no right, 


The terms to challenge or to ſlight ; 
Of meat and drink they had enough 
To fatisfy ; the road, tho' rough 
And narrow, would, if they endur'd, 


Lead to the prize to them aſſur'd 
But if by-paths you take, you're loſt, 


Remember, at the ſtarting poſt, 

Our maſter to us did declare, 

No road but this could take us there, 
He, notwithſtanding, turn'd aſide, 
But what miſhap did him betide, 
Remains unknown, or back or fore 
He ſteer'd, he never was ſeen more ! 
His fellow-trav'ler ſoon arriv'd, 


And of his choice was not depriv'd ; 


Thrice welcom'd, with a kind reception, 

Found's maſter's promiſe no deception : : 

Fre long his maſter alſo came, 

Confirm'd what's ſteward did in's name, 
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Of thoſe who went to left and right, 

| One's known, of each, to've come in ſight ; 
With grief their error having view'd, 

= Return'd and by mid-way puriu'd ; 
Arriv'd, but trembling, as they ought, 

With fault'ring tongue they entrance ſought, 
Afraid that they were now too late, 

They knock'd, the door flew open ſtrait; 
Reprov'd, with kindneſs, they're forgiv's n, 
As, to repair their fault, they've ſtriv'n; 
A hearty welcome then they got, 

And each the prize that fell to's lot 
Their tellow's fate remains unknown, 

May theſe be warnings for our own. 


| C ANT O VII. 
That there is not a God, the fool 
Concludes, by what? by reaſon's rule !— 
The Atheiſt's reaſon ſhows tis clear, 
The ant, by chance, was not a bear; 
Earth's, ſea's, air's, firmament's exiſtence 
Was uncreated, their conſiſtence 
Form'd once a mere chaotick jumble, 
Chance ſep'rate with diſcordant rumble; 
Or elſe from nothing did advance, 
With ſelf creating pow'rs by chance; 
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That tho? in order all things move, 
That very order chance does prove; : 
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That what has life, and what has none, 
Owe form and pow'rs to chance alone ; 


By chance to chaos back may tumble, 
Or into nothing may yet crumble ; 


Chaotick minds circuitous 


Clear up by light fortuitous : 
'T he Deiſt's reaſon teaches him 


The Atheiſt's is a perfect whim ;— 


He owns a God's creative hand, 
7 


But then denies reveal'd command ;— 
His rcaſon ſhows him there's a God, 


But's care for man it does explode— 
Eternal truth and reaſon ſhow | 


He ne'er convers'd with man below. 


Such condeſcenſion reaſon ſcouts, 


And ſhows man's but the chief of brutes, 


With nat'ral light what's vice to fee, 


Whoſe oppoſite muſt virtue be! 


The Chriſtian both a God does own, 


And his commands, in {criptures ſnown; 

But then he, by his diſcontent, 5 
Their meaning narrows and extent 
He alſo muſt bring forth his reaſon, 


To try if they're or not in ſeaſon: 


_Equality's by it thought juſt, 
Tiis therefore claim'd as nature's truſt; 


But as the ſcriptures this explode, 
He xeaſon ſubſtitutes for's God, 
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His Teſtament both Old and New 
Oppoſing him in this his view. 


Another's wealth and dignity, 


He views with fret and jaundic'd eye, 


Comparing merit with diſdain, 
God of injuſtice does arraign ; 


In rage, in ſpleen, or melancholy, 


Impiouſly charging him ANG folly ;— 958 
Of folly and injuſtice, man! 


What would'ſt thou have, what doſt thou mean! F 


What right haſt thou to make compare 


Twixt merit and *twixt ſhare and ſhare, 
Or 'twixt thy God and thee to judge, 
And at's free gifts beſtow'd to grudge ? 
Accompliſh'd art thou in the arts, 
In ſcience, induſtry, and parts, 


And cauſe thou doſt thy neighbour ſec 
In theſe inferior to thee, 


Doſt thou complain that his ſucceſs, 


Thou know'ſt not how, does thine furpals ? 
That he thou reck'neſt as a fool, 


In's folly and 'gainſt wiſdom's rule 


And meaſure's prudent, oft obtains 


Rank, honours, and increaſe of gains, 


g Whilſt fortune, whimfical or ſportive, 
Renders thy efforts abortive : ? 


For what thou gets contentment ſhew, 
And own *tis more than is thy due,— 


Unheeded : | 
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Unheeded favours thou receives, 
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Ingratitude thy foul deceives. 
Thou finds or thinks another gets 


More than thyſelf of benefits; 
But then thou loſeſt fight of ſuch, 


Many who have not half to much; 


From hence thy diſcontent FEE 


Thou on the ſerpent's poiſon feeds ! 


The vineyard lab'rers who were hir d, 


At wages fix'd, with anger fir'd, 


When for one hour ſome got like pay 


As thoſe who bore the heat of day — 
With their own hire no fault was found, 
Their diſcontent ſprung from this ground, 
That for one hour, the cooleſt too, 

The maſter paid the whole day's due! 
With evil hearts they could not ſee 
Increaſed thus their neighbour's fee; 


An act of favour and mere grace, 
Which right and juſtice did embrace. 


Conſider alſo thou that's poor, 


Let him that's rich himſelf allure, 
That for advantages enjoy'd, 


And uſe to which they are employ” d, 
Wealth, talents mental, knowledge giv'n, 
Time, opportunity, by heav'n, 


We all and each muſt give account 


To him that's truth's and mercy's fount! 


Here, 


1 


Here, too, you that ſo much complain, | 
May judge if God does ought in vain. 
Know that your future bliſs is not 

| J Squar'd with what ſubſtance here you” ve got 
The pooreſt beggar, if content 

2 WWith's lot, gives thanks for what's him ſent, 

N : And does his beſt improve the whole, 

, : Lays up, in heaven, for his foul, _ 

4 Of ne'er decaying wealth a mare, 

Which may with godlieſt king's compare. 
Doſt thou the laws of God rev'rence, 

J His kingdom try'ſt thou to advance, 

Vet thy fam'ly, in which thou'rt bleſt, 
Thy riches, comforts, health, and reſt, 

Does his Almighty hand deprive 

hee of, whilſt wicked courſes thrive? 

In bitterneſs of ſoul each ſob 

' Demands, why thus he does thee rob? 

But till thy plaints! remember Job! 

Hath he not giv'n, and ſhall he not 

Take back that which in truſt thou'ſt got? 
Unto his will be thou reſign'd, 

Nor think to wickedneſs he's blind 1 
k here thou ſceſt the wicked flourith, 1, | 
Hereafter thou ſhalt ſee him periſh. 
At's ſucceſs why doſt thou repine, 
Is what he gets or his or thine ? 


Nor 


lere, 


8 8 . 3 N * N 
a ECE KLE BE 3 85 a 1 


(Þ 3 


Nor his nor thine, but God's —then why 


Thy fret or charge of robbery ? 
The ſeeds of diſcontent to ſow, 
An Atheiſt thou'lt or Deiſt grow 


Thou'lt tread religion under foot, 
And be no better than the brute. 
Equality, were ſcriptures b'liev'd, 


Could not be count'nanc'd nor receiv'd— 
Search theſe, and ſearch all nature round, 
Say where equality is found 
Who yet but thoſe who've quit the faith, 
Have ever ſought the devious path, 
In ſearch of rights which never were, 
1n heaven, hell, earth, ſea, or air ? 
Wandering till they've loſt their ſight, 
And fall into the pit of night, 
The pit of darkneſs and of death, 


Till time yields to eternal wrath ! 
For ſuch, far better would it be, 
Was ſleep the only Deity— 


But Chriſtians would have cauſe to weep, 


Was death to them eternal ſleep! 
But thanks to God, thro' faith is ſcen, 
That Antichriſt's a Jacobin ! 


CANTO Um, 


We ſee how corrupt turns our reaſon, 


When the ſcriptures don't it ſeaſon— 


| How 


How 
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How as a weapon it 1s us'd 

By all, and yet by all mifus'd ; 

How as a cloak to all it bends, 
And anſwers each deceiver's ends; 
A F-x it maſks and ſeems to fit, 

As well as genuine reaſon P-tt; 

It changes like the whirliag wind, 
Shews like paſte jewels to the blind ; 
"Tis like the caprice of a mob, 
Stirr'd up by theſe who've loſt a job, 
Withheld, or forfeit, when abus'd, 
Or place or penſion been retns'd, 


Io keep them firm in their intention, 
Ne'er, if brib'd, to ſow diſſenſion; 


Who would, as patriots, ſell, for nought, 
Their country, if, to ſave't, not bought: 
But, diſappointed, patriots turn, 
And people's friends, and yet do burn 
Rebellious principles to ſow, 

And with rage helliſh overthrow 

Their loyalty and freedom's ſtate, 

Our en'mies envy and their hate. 

As did the fiend, as ſcriptures tell, 


| Who'll fit chief preſident of hell, 

F And of it's cits republick crew 

Of blood-hound villains, who withdrew, 

M From ther jut Sov'riga,'legiance from, 


And from's anointed head haye torn 


G His 
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His crown captiv'd's perſon, ſacred 
And inviolable, then maſſacred ! 
Moſt horrid, wicked, and foul deed 
Of murder! deliberate ! decreed 
In blacteſt form! by regicide 
Monſters! for whom no ON does frame, 
Nor can a charaQeriſtic name! 
Monſters ! at fight of whom, agbalt a 
Did ſtand the very devils, faſt 
Fix'd in horror, at that dread blaſt 
Pronounc'd of death! but when was given 
The fatal ſtroke, they fled ! O! heav'n! 
The very devils, affrighted, fled, 
And cry'd, as on their way they ſped, 
The warmeſt birth below prepare, 
Thrice hotter mak't than Chief Cit's chair! 
Such monſters are not yet in hell, 
They ev'n outſtrip our Pres'dent Bel! 
Who alſo butcher'd and proſerib'd 
God's prieſts *, and all who had imbib'd _ 
a 85 Tuft 


(1) The author has the charity to think that the truly 
good and pious of the Roman Catholic perſuaſion come at 
laſt to, and are received in at the ſame gate as the truly 
good and pious of the reformed churches. Let not his 
Proteſtant brethren therefore ſind fault with his charitable 
belief, chat a truly good clergyman of the Romiſh church 
is @ prieſt or ſervant to the only true God. 


Io King and country their pledg'd faith. 
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Juſt principles of loyalty 


And faith to God and royalty ! 

And with unheard of baſeneſs try'd, - 
To undermine, with crimes deep dy'd, 
Theſe principles in ev'ry heart, 

And to o'erthrow with treaton's dart, 
Britiſh honour, faith, and tre:dom 
Which tyrants hate, and therefore dread ” em! f 
Gaul's democratic tyrants dread 
That freedom which, in Britons bred, 
Abhors the count'nance of ſedition, 
Counts the breach of faith perdition ; * 
Nor tyrant ſway in ae, 

Regal, or ariſtocratic, 
Form, can ſuffer, but each pow” r join'd 


And wiſely pois'd, they ſtand, combin'd, 


The firm ſupport of liberty, 


; 3 Religion, law, life, property z + 


That liberty which has no bounds, 


Except the baſe licentious ſounds 


Of mob, caus'd by the diſcontent 


Of thoſe whoſe loyalty is lent | 
For hire vile mercenary hire, 


Which ſmothers venal patriots fire, 


a But that withdrawn, this forth a flame— 
2 Rebellion's—burſts ! thus they, O ſhame ! 


Cancel, in patriotic wrath, 


We 


e 


We could here name them, but 'twould ſtair 
The page which we have wrote with pain 
Beſides, the genius of our iſle 
Appear'd, with an indignant ſmile, 
When we began names to record, 
W hich ſhould by Britons be abhor'd, 
And ſaid, Not fo, let fall a blot 
On each, —be ever each forgot 
To man's remembrance let them die, 
As ſoon's in grave the bodies lie: 
Let Engliſh ſpeech ne'er be prophan'd, 
Nor with ſuch names it's annals ſtain'd— 
Be they join'd to thoſe, of Gallic faith, 
Who ſpurn at God, and man and aith* ! | 
Condemn'd, conform to their decree, 
To level heaven, earth, and ſea, 
Unto a French democracy! 
Who've got, in fiery furnace, each, 
No other ſeats within their reach, 
A chair of metal, burning hot, 
Whereon to fit, to move and vote, 
In dreadful pain, againſt his Maker, 
War :— But who's the undertaker? 
With gnaſhing teeth, and devil's leer, 
Each cries—Marat or Roberſpierre! 
Ev'n Cit'zen Pres'dent, Satan, yields 
The reg'cide conteſt and the field's * 
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Ad points out, - them both to balance, at) 


The wretch once titPd Duc de OrPans ! 
f Who tho! he yet remains on earth, 
Will ſoon be there to take his birt 
vile, infamous, and grov'ling ſlave, 
* Perfidious villain, perjur'd knave, 
bo, if we were allow'd compare, 
Than Judas did, twice more did dare; 
Not only did the traitor's =_  - 
j | But ſtab'd his Sov'reign to the heart“; 
© Whoſe ſoul the Bourbon blood belies, 
And his baſe birth, impoſtor riſe, 
| Z His life beſpeaks—a baſtard dies! 
7 His life throughout, each action's teſt, 
E Him baſtard calls, 'tis ſelf confels'd ! 
le ev'n belies th' name Egalite, 
Or loweſt of tht low raſcality, 
Or greateſt rogue of rogues o quality! 
To's name and title be annex d 
Eternal infamy—perplex” d 
he's ev'ry thought *—luſpicion guide 
Fach ſtep—guilt's horrid fears betide 
And harrow up his very ſoul, — 
His eyes with wild diſtraction roll, 
In dreadful terror and affright _ 
At pale and bloody ſpectre's fight, 
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Or 
(i) By voting for his death at the trial. 


pad 
ap 


(2) This was wrote betore his confinement, 
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Or by the night in reſtleſs dreams, 
By day in fantaſies and whims— 
The ſpectre of the bloody corſe 


Of 's murder'd king, —and dire remorſe, 


With horrors dread themſelves preſent 
To's mind—him haunt, and e'er torment— 
Diſturb each ſenſe, nor let him find 


Or eaſe at large, or reſt confin'd " ! 


CANTO IX. 


Thus Lucifer 'gainſt heaven's throne, 


To democratic lev'ling prone, 
To myriads of happy ſpirits 
Infinuated that their merits, 
Pow'r, ſubſtance, were the ſame, and form, 
Till wrefted in commotion's ſtorm, 
As Jehovah's, whoſe ſeat and fame, 


And title, King of kings became 


By rebellious irruption, 
| His, and eke by baſe corruption, 


Kept by force and miniſtration, 


Of ſp'rits of diffrent rank and ſtation, 


And with whoſe aid he thus did rule 


Whole hoſts ſurrounding his footitool— 


Kneeling, in ſervile ſubjection, 


To a tyrant for protection, 
Tho, p 


(5 This was written before he became obnoxious to 
Roberſpierre s party. 


( 55 ) 

ETho!, if united, they could make 

Urne tyrant and his throne to ſhake, 
£ And his dread pow'r, uſurp'd by ſtealth, 
Reſtore into a commonwealth ; 

F ; or all were equal, all were free, 
Immortal, too, as well as he! 

"7 fellow ſp'rits, ſeize but his thunder, 
By which alone he keeps us under, 
We ſoon our laviſh bonds ſhall break, 
Andt wiſt them round the tyrant's neck, 
; I oſſeſs'd of his artillery, 5 

We'll call aſſemblies primary, 

1 f n which, with its perſuaſive force, 

; e'11 ſoon ſtop oppoſition's courſe, 
And then the tyrant we'll convince, : 
Who's but our equal, not a Prince, 

| His corrupt miniſters alſo, 

From us alone all pow'r does flow! 

; rom theſe aſſemblies, of ſp'rit nation, 
Wie muſt profcribe all worth and ftation, 
And get thoſe choſen, for Convention, 
Who will ſupport our fix'd intention 
Ir he King to tumble from his throne— 
'£ Ss 11 we can, or make him groan— 


Level 

2 (1) We were not able to render into Engliſh the word 
g here left blank. Murder could not reach, and our lan- 
Suage 18 not lufficient to convey a juſt and adequate idea 
of 
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Level ſp'rit ariſtocracy, 
And conititute democracy! 
We'll from our republic baniſh 
Law, and let religion vanith q 
Subordination, too, and order 
Muſt not appear within our border; 
Such marks of flavery ſhall nc'er, 
Within our Commonwealth, appear, 
As now ſurrounds great heaven's throne, 
| When once our tyrant is o'erthrown ! 
Sp'rits rights are in reality | F. 
Liberty and equality ! _ oY 
The fiend of Nectar mix'd a bowl | 
Strong with ſedition, which each ſoul 
Quaff” d, until his head turn'd giddy, -F 
In bumpers full, to toaſts made ready, 7 
By Belzebub, their preſident, _ 55 EE 
And others whom like diſcontent 
Had pointed out, as faction's chiefs, 
Under great patriot Belze's briefs ! 
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of the 1 purpoſe of theſe rebellious 5 againſt theu | 18 {: 


Sovereign, che Majeſty of Heaven! ] 


(1) Law, religion, We. are the beſt interpretations we Þ 2 
can give of ſp'rit language, ſo as to convey the idea ol : 1 
that neceſſary chain or link of ſubordination and order F 4 3 
eſtabliſned under the heavenly government. 16 

1 


TY 3 


To friends of ſp'rits, a bumper fil}, 
Damnation to the reſt we will! 
Another to our worthy chairman, 
For's patriotic virtues rare-man ! 


| 1 To liberty of ſpeech we'll j Join ; 


IN 4 


* Our great pl—-d—r. db #8 #660 1 929 2 | 


Another bumper more, I ſay, 

3 To our northern patriot 6 5.0 =, 
Pill up, my ſouls ! fill up again— 

Our b—r—gh bawler 


2 n Nn 
5 W as 8. . * 
2 3 0 8 . 


A Another glaſs, and then let 8 ing 5 ” 
7 That patriot whig, WAR + + ĩͤ +548 


L One other, to the brim, good folks, 


[ To our depute chairman 253 
Three times huzza! ſp'rit's greateſt friend 
Belzebub's vicegerent the fiend! 


. 
„% „„ 


' | Good ſp'rits, my thanks, one toaſt let's call, 
The Rights of Sp'rits* and tyrant's fall ! 


2 Amen !—to arms !—then each did bawl! 


H If 


(1) Liberty of ſpeech ſeems to have had with ſpirits the 


fame; mport; ; with mortals, Liberty of the . 


02) Rights of ſpiri its, Ke. we preſume » were od ; 
here, in this heavenly aſſemblage, to have the ſame mean- 


ing and tendency as Rights of mau, fo patriotically bel- 
lowed among mankind. But we are at a lob to explain 
how theſe rebellious ſpirits came to fall upon practices, to 


ſow ſedition, ſo ſimilar to thoſe of ſome of our prentoll, 5 
| molt 


— — — —e——— Ä ꝛ —— 


If treaſon was not quite profeſs'd, 


Th' arch patriot having thus deceiy'd, 


Liberty, rebellion ſounded, 
Sedition, t*other thro? heav'n reſounded ; 


And hurl'd this guilty crew to hell— 


635890 


Yet treaſon's ſenſe was held confeſs'd. 


Au d's ſpeech and's toaſts applauſe receiv'd, 
The meeting then reſolv'd, in form, 
T' affault Jehovah's throne by ROD 


But he who is the Lord of hoſts, 
To puniſh their rebellious boaſts, 
Commanded, and his thunder fell, 


That 


moſt bluſtering and noiſy patriots, in our earthly ſtates, 
They feera ſo much alike, that we are almoſt tempted to 
bel eve in the doctrine of tranſmigration, or the wander. 
ing to and fro of ſpits, and that theſe ſame fallen angel:. 
or evil ſpirits, have been ſukered to enter (as they were 
once into ſwine) into that claſs of mortals called Jacobins 
and Levellers, in w'ioie forms they are permitted, for the 
puniſhment of mand ind, to torment ua, when, getting o'er 
| hit and ver Sou *, we ſpurn at the bleſſings of Providence, 
until we are ourſeives, by Providence, juſtly turned over 
to the power ot, and to be buffetted by, theſe devils incar- 
nate, under the maſk, form, and appearance of patriot: 
and friends of m2 people; when they are only patriots 
fer, and friends of the devil, that is, Satan or Belzebub, 


their chief, the mortal enemy of mankind or the people. 


Oer het and 9 fou Too warm and too full, or toe 
well clothed and fed. 
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That place of darkneſs which, in ire, 
le fill'd with everlaſting fire! 


They find themſelves immortal, true, 
| But then eternal is their view © 
| n raging fire to be tormented, 

A rebels ſhould, and diſcontented 
irn their bleſs'd ſtate, then happy, free, 


And might to all eternity. 


Tunis recolle tion on them preys, 


s well's the flame that never dies, 


nd doubly adds unto their pain, 
bat once they had, but can't regain— 
| | Before their fall what once they were, 
Contraſted with what now they are, 
And what for ever they muſt be 

ö Turo ages of eternity! 

4 CANTO IX. 
Thus did he ſerpent's ſpite inſtil 
Dire diicontent into the will 

0: our firſt parents with their ſtate, 
Phat! it could not with freedom rate, 
M hilſt Eden's garden had one tree 
Forbidden them to taſte and ſee: 


Fruit ſwect to tafte, and fair to light, 


Nad know from other ip' rits the devil! 


Producing knowledge and heav'uly light, 
J diſcern what's good from evil, 


018 
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Of him, a child, *twould make a man, 


Of her, angelic form! a woman 


Her beauties to his eyes diſcloſe, 
More fair than lily, bright than roſe, 


And ſuch attractive charms unfold, 


As in no language could be told — 


His love 'twould cheriſh, manhood rouſe 


T*embrace and kiſs his lovely ſpouſe, 


Who would return and joy for joy, 
And kiſs for kiſs, and toy for toy! 
In happy tranſports they would paſs 


"Twill ope' and clear thy darken'd eyes, 
And as the gods make thee as wiſe. 


WI 


Each day, and gods themſelves ſurpaſs; 
In extacy of mutual love, 1 Na 
They'd forms ereate as well as Jove, Ad 
Fair forms, which like themſelves would be, Th 
And fit for their ſociety ! of 
Were you forbid to taſte indeed? Te 
No wonder, *tis of God's the bread Is v 
Tis this alone makes them fo bleſt, WI 
And hence the cauſe of Jove's beheſt! Wh 
But taſte it, Adam, taſte and ſee, 1 E Wh 
What's good for him muſt be for thee, But 
It can't both good and evil be 1 Con 
What's knowledge for but to inftruc ? E Wo 
Eat; Adam, then, what I have pluck'd— Wh 


To 
Of: 
Its 4 


Come 


Come | Its fruit th' faireſt, too, to tempt thee : ? 


4 

Come, taſte the juice, ſcratch but the rind, 
Would'ſt thou not wiſh to ſee, if blind? 
Come, Adam, lay aſide ſuſpenſe, 

E Why ſhould'f thou live in ignorance ?_ 

If thou wert hungry, and forbid 

To eat at all, beſt thou wert dead — 

As unjuſt is the order, then, 
Forbidding thee to knowledge gain: 

Jo know what's good, that thou may't chuſe; 
What's bad, that it thou may'ſt refuſe— 
g Forbidding thee, the only fruit 
Which can raiſe thee above the brute! 
Nay, if they do taſte before thee, 
Adam, they will lord it o'er thee! 

Thou ſeeſt already, I've got the beſt 

| Of th' argument in this conteſt 8 

5 I've eat and live- doſt think my lot 

ls worſe, cauſe knowledge I have got ? 
Why, Adam, I ſhall now explain . 
What, by death threat'ned, God does mean 
When thou cat'ſt, thy ignorance dies, 

But then thou wilt in knowledge riſe. 

N Conſider, now, was this not ſo, 

Would God permit a tree to grow, 

Which, tho” its fruit he thus forbids _ 

| To be eaten, ſtands in the mids 

| Of the garden, where he's plac'd thee, 


Why 


; 
: 
1 
1 
1 
4 
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Call'd, beſides, to remove cavil, 


Come, Adam, now, this apple try, 
Its flavour ſmell, its infide ſpy; 


Now, if. not free, can'ſt thou ſuppoſe, 
God would let thee touch one of thoſe * 
If he has power o'er the tree, 6 8 


* * ä 
Lr EE nee 
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Over the firſt he would keep watch, 
And, as for thee, thy hand would catch, 


What's thus allow'd thy humble gueſt, 


Afraid to do what I have dar'd? 
Have dar'd and live, no fault is found, 


Have I the freedom, and not you? 
Can th' flave, what his lord dare not, do 5 


Than inſects, brutes, and fowls of courſe ! 
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Why was it planted, why put there, 
Or ſuffer'd tuch fair fruit to bear, 


Knowledge tree of good and evil? 


Its taſte will prove that thou art free, 
Which, if reſtrain'd, thou could'ſt not be. 


He muſt have allo over thee 


If 'twas preſumption for to taſte 


Art thou, of beaſt creation, lord, 


I've climb'd the tree, gone't round and round; | 
Have pull'd its fruit, it eat with Eve, 
She own'ſt, and thee to taſte does crave. 


If this were fo, your ſtate is worſe 


Th' truth is, Adam, ſhould'ſt thou but eat 


One apple, thou may ſt then compete 


2 | If 


wu? 


In 
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In knowledge, ev'n with God himſelf, 
Immortal thou wilt find thyſelf 
As well as him—thou can'ſt not die, 


And this, from ſervile ilavery, 

N 2 Will ſet thee free, if thou wilt try. 

| Vou ſaid that Eve, as well as you, 
This fruit was bidden to eſchew, 

She s cat, and lives, in knowledge grows, 
N 1 nd in thy teeth thy ignorance throws, 
; As high as thou'rt o'er brutiſh breed, 
In wiſdom ſhe'll thee ſoon exceed ; 

i of brutes doſt thou acquaintance make; a 


N f thee ſhe can 't—ſo don't miſtake ; ; 


With wiſdom 1 ignorance can't converſe, | 
So her thou'lt loſe, if thou'rt perverſe ; 
Puperior thou wer't in her cyes, 

Sac change! that now ſhe'll thee deſpiſe * 
I Vet, if afraid, taſte but the j juice, 

| And with thy conſcience hold a truce. 

| Forbid to eat! ſuppoſe it true, 

| Wer't thou forbid to ſuck it too ? 

. Suck then the juice, and if you find 

1 No harm from that, then chew the rind, 

; Eke to the fruit be reconcil'd, 

f And by thy wife don't be revil'd. 

| Come, as ſhe's eat, remove all ftrife, 
Na live with her a happy life : 


She 
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She bids : So! eat! Shew thy regard, A 
And in return ſhe'll thee reward, | 
For breach of orders not to eat 
What will give knowledge of thy fate ! 
'That fate, O Adam ! to which, too late 
Thou found'ſt, unto thy coſt, was  fix'd. 
Diſgrace and miſery, unmix'd, 


[ But that thy Maker, King of kings, 
= - A ſacrifice, in mercy, brings 

| 2 For thee and for thy guilty race, 

j 5 | His only Son, the Prince of Peace! 5 
| That Prince who never once did move 
i 1 ſubjects to revolt 'gainſt Jove; 

| Nor was ever known to utter | 

i Ty ___ edition, or rebellion mutter! 

| Neay, forbid them, recommending 

* Obedience to th' powers ſtanding 


That fealty which he ſet in view, 
By precept, and example too, 


1 JI 0 Cæſar that which was his due. 


When mankind equalizers prove, 
; And to be equal with Jove move, 
Endeav'ring upward to advance, 
Wl To pull Jove down, and free the ſaints 
| | From their allegiance and ſubjection, 
Impos'd by Jove and's courtly faction; 
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And open the communication, 

Shut up 'gainſt levellers ſalvation, 

As they, by perſeverance, had 

Got op'ned up, and ſecure made, 

Acceſs to the abodes infernal, 

Rights unalienable and eternal ; 

And level th' deſpots and fatellites, 

| Heav'n's, earth's, ſea's, air's, to ſtate of hellites, 
| And give the fraternizing kiſs es 

To freedom's ſons, and equal bliſs ; 5 

And frame one conſtitution fair, 

For heaven, earth, and ſea, and air, 
| Who've none, or what they have's prov'd vain, 
| In's voyage to hell, by one, Tom Paine! 

The whole to form, unſeen and viſible, 

A commonwealth one indiviſible - 

To mix pure pleaſure with pure pain, 

One's loſs make up from other's gain, 

An equilibrium to uphold, 

'Twixt extreme heat and extreme cold 

But for ſuch bleſſings to impart 

Our lev'ling ſet muſt have the art 

To make itſelf the central point 

Of government, tho? one and joint: 

As to th” reſt freedom it does bring, 
Their ſtrength and wealth to it muſt cling; 5 
They muſt be added and indors'd 


To th? league, by cunning, or be forc'd, 5 
1 And 
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And let each ftate be mark'd and number'd, 
As having buttocks unencumber'd: 8 
Such freedmen's wealth, as well as breeches, 
Are fees for cure, as blood's for leeches, 


So King's ill's cur'd by patriots ſpeeches! 
What noiſe of ſhouts, of trumpets, drums, 
Of battering ordnance and bombs! 
What great atchievements we are told, 
And martial airs of Tom Thumbs bold, 
From five to ſev'n feet high each devil, 
All heroes downward from the navel, 


Whoſe conſtant duty” 8 to keep watch, 


A maid's or coward's eye to catch; 
But caſe they weakneſs ſhould betray, 


Their modeſty we mean to ſay, 
For to hint this of their courage, 
Or their ſpirit to diſparage, . 


Might involve them 1n a duel, 
Which, with an author, would be cruel, 
They leave at home, upon my word, 
Their foul, but take abroad their ſword, 


And, as ſome ſpirit they muſt have, 
Take wine infus'd, or good genev'! 
What enterpriſing feats are bluſter'd, 


When juft come from the bottle fluſter'd ; 


Or when from brothels air they meet, 


Ere Cloacina quits the ſtreet ; 


oc 
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Or at noon-day, when juſt from bed, 
Before the fumes eſcape their head; 
or when they to the play-houſe ſtagger, 
There, deeds which ſhould be bury'd, ſwagger, 
And when they baniſh'd have the graces, 
Speak ſmut, and ſquint in Ladies faces! 
Again, when they in cluſters walk, _ 
A ſtagg'ring jee and hap their ſtalk, 
| To right and left block up the wud, 
| Tho? for drill'd ſoldiers pretty broad, 
| Where twenty in a breaſt might march 
With room for folks genteel or ſtarch, 
I They'll, when a ſober cit is m0 
With whiſker'd face, and ſmart cock'd nat” 
Bold looks, ſword touch'd, up-itrur, wich grace, 
You firrah ! ſcoundrel ! give us plac 
What! you ſauce-box ! do you mutter 
And *mong Gem'men raiſe a ſplutter? 
Bucks! roll him, damme, in the gutter ! 
If maid they meet, ſwear ſhe's a wh-re, 
ach wife they know in an amour, 
Theſe oaths are made, on honour, fare 
We hope our ſoldiers are gallant, 
Since to defend the fair they vaunt, 
\s honour is their profeſs'd maxim, 
lone will permit a breach to tax-him, 
or think it hung, upon his back, 
ooſe, like a wallet or knapſack, 


4 
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| To ſerve juſt for a ſecret march, 
1 Or on a L-d-'s heart to perch ! 
| In peace to enter by ſurpriſe, 
| When doors are ſhut, ſcale at the eyes, 
| And then to draw their honour off, 
| Except it's pledge left in her muff, 
| May anſwer thoſe of punick faith, 
1 But not a Britiſh ſoldier's aith ?— 
ll We hope his honour and his ford 
Cannot be ſtain'd by breach of's word, 
Nor reck'ned in a Lady's een? 
As low's thoſe of a Jacobin, 
Who under truſt hoſpitality, 
Gan even ſhame brutality ! 
With hungry guts, and empty purſe, 
5 He'll glance his love, to prove't he'll curſe 
its unſuſpicious, cred'lous fair, 
Invite the lover to a chair 
His languid looks, well tim'd chat- chit, 
Conſume the hours till dinner's hit, 
Polite, he ſtays, preſs'd, takes a bit. 
But mum! poor cit ! don't look ſuſpect, 
Your guts, from ſteel, who dares protect! 
Don't you hint an explanation, 
Till you're {ure of ſoul's falvation ! 
Blood and *ounds ! muſt love's diſtraction 
| Be cur'd by matrimonial paction? 


(1) Aith=Oath, (2) Een—Eyes, 


1 


1 o you doubt my honour ! damme 

EY That with vulgar oaths you'd cram me? 
| Have I not ſworn, en militaire / 

EZ To love and to adore the fair? 

It Pm not true, may hell then blaſt 

2 A ſoldier's deeds, by none ſurpaſs'd! 
For chivalry's exploits ſo fam'd, 

; 4 Le chevalier de Venus nam'd ! 
; Not ty'd by bonds or oaths, but honour, 
's Honour, damme, honour, honour ! 

| I ' A ſoldier's honour bears ſuch faith, 

| ; That ev'n to look a doubt is death! 

T For looks! what dozens have I prick'd ! ! 
: For thoughts! as many I have lick' d 
5 For words! ay twice that number's nick'd ! Z 
| 1 In ſtorming, {kirmiſhing, and ſieges, 

1 | Lat war, of ſole and covert lieges, 
F Full nineteen of a night I've laid 
; Down, vanquiſh'd by my truſty blade! 
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Hell fire and fury! do you doubt, 
Ik I ſpeak truth, or if I ſhoot ? 


| * I'll have the ſatisfaction, ramme, 
7 To blow or rip your guts up, damme ! 
| : Thus cit ſimple's brav'd a cuckold, 
And thus, with honour, Miſs is buckbd! 4 
Z If you theſe devils hap to meet, 
| : Twelve arm in arm, in narrow iet 


Tis 


9 — REIT * a r 1 ER a 
a * 
— — 7 5 


Tis ten to one you get a joſtle, 


That comes to front, or us 5 bliſs? 
March retrograde, clear my redoubt, 
O ho! none of your praying cant! 


Four preaching keep, and fing-ſong lays, 
For your reviews or grand field-days! 


Paſs round our flank, or bear the brunt 
Of our well form'd chevaux de friſe, 


We've travers'd, Doctor, your ſtraight line, 


Or leap, Sir Gravity! come leap 


In troth divinity muſt vault 


O'er this ditch, twelve by twelve feet, jump! 
Buy faith now work out thy ſalvation, 

With trembling, and with perturbation ! 
Come, my bloods ! now let us ſwitch-"1 im, 
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Were you as grave as an apoſtle ! 
What Preſbyterian face is this, 


Come, now, your rev'rence! wheel about, 
Or, blaſt me! Ill bombard your ſnout! 


We're not in humour for ſuch rant— 
Take, Sir, a circuit from our front, 


Which ao you won't pet off with eaſe ! 


It you 585 t curve, as we incline, 
Daylight ſhall thro? your temple ſhine ! 


O'er ſix feet high, by twelve feet deep! 


O'er ſix by twelve, a ſomerſault; 
Or elſe, by's ſpring fix'd to his rump, 


Or o'er our parapet let's pitch-'im, 
Or, curſe my heart! let's ſoundly ditch- im! 


What 


3 


erbat Sir Parſon's this you mumble, 
= patience or your cud you crumble, 
Or is't a lecture that you drumble ? 

Ny port-way, s' death, cries one's attack'd ; 
] N y crown-work, cries another's, crack'd; 
| W flank gives way, a third out-bawls ; 
My rampart's burſt, a fourth out-calls ; 

$ | ” ſentry-boxes, right and left, 

Are, by this dev'l incarnate, cleft, 
With imprecations, roars a fifth; 

| Fixth's ſentries forc'd out by a . 

Not powder blown, but ſudden ſtroke; 
| T he ſeventh yells his horn-work's batter d; 
The eighth that his half- moon is matter d; 
Next two's, by mine and countermine, 

| Thrown heels o'er head out of the line; 
on covert-way a lodgment's made, 

| Our whole line he will enfilade, 

The laſt two, by St Patrick, ſaid— 

$ By J-{-s, now, the coup de grace, 

| I: for to run, ſome little fpace, 

1 And beat him, honey, in a race! 

| True gen'ralſhip's a coup de main, 

At our heels draw him to the plain, 

He runs, 'tis elear, the field we gain! 

| Creat Jove himſelf's a party made, 

F WW 5 lightning ſends and's thunder $ aid; 


And 


"0 — 


672) 


And with his engines rears on high 
Whole rivers up into the {ky : 
The heavens low'r, with gloom o'ercaſt, 
Thick clouds condenſe from vapours vaſt, 
Clouds upon clouds are heap'd immenſe, 
And held o'er earth in dread ſuſpenſe, 
Till mov'd, or by the breath of Jove, 

Or by the Zolian forces drove, 

They rapid whirl, ſhoot forward fleet, 
In currents contrary they meet, 
Irregular they move and ſpeed, 
With force reſiſtleſs they collide, 
Till in one ruin they're involy'd, 
To atoms cruſh'd or drops diſſolvd; 
Or chat Jove breathes into them life, 
And them endues with deadly ſtrife, 
For when on puniſhment he's bent, 
He ſoon can form an inſtrument 
Like furious rams they puſh, each blow 
Their ſouls ſends to the ſhades below, 
Ripp'd up, each blow they give or puſh, 
Their blood from mortal wounds does guſh, 
Whilſt they from deadly bruiſes roar 
Terriffick, which, from ſhore to ſhore 
Reſounds, and ſpit up vivid fire, 
Which threats to burn the earth entire. 
But tho” life's veſſels thus are burſt, 
And earth is freed from fire accurſt, 
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The deluge ſeems to be renew'd 
When man for's fins by Jove's purſu'd— 
He into water turns their blood, 

In torrent ſtreams pours't down a flood, 
or caſts't in balls, which, from the Ky, 
As thrown from mortars, he makes fly— 

With force reſiſtleſs down they ruſh, 

| Wnate'er they meet o'erturn or cruſh, 

Hill, dale, and planted walk, corn- field, 

Io their rage delolating yield, 

O'erwhelm'd's what's reach'd, what's reach'd : are 


| In. one ſweep to the other world 

| Man, beaſt, houſe, woods, and firmeſt rock 

In vain attempt to ſtand the ſhock. 

2 With loud reports the ſkies are rent, 
Re. echo'd 1 in heav'ns vault they're ſpent; 

| ? h' artillery ſurcharg'd are burſt, 

1 Scape thoſe who can, oppoſe who durſt: : 

Hi he pieces broke to death man pelt, 

0 drown when ardent heats them melt. 

Juove's bolts reſiſtleſs pierce earth's heart 
Into her boſom lightnings dart, 

| : hot from his cannon or his bow, 

Whoſe colours bright and various glow, 
Their tints refracted rays of's face, 

| Encircling half of heaven's ſpace, 

Earth ſhakes, and, with cold trembling, ſweats, 

„ [As palſy-ſtruck, man's pulſe ſcarce beats. 
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The winds they blow in furious ſtorms, 
The ſea's ſmooth ſurface rage deforms ; 
The tempeſts reach from pole to pole, 
Seas mountains upon mountains roll, 
In height to heaven here they ſwell, 
And there ſet ope' the gates of hell ; 
Born up on billows, as on wings, = 
Or down on waves claſtic ſprings, OY = 
In trembling barque, the daring crew, | 
Riſe, *bove earth's height, then ſink from view, 
And bid to heav'n and earth adieu! 
Or daſh'd againſt their mother earth 
Receive their death where they got birth. 
The mines of Neptune, ſprung below, 
Whole ſtates into the gulf o'erthrow, _ 1 
And, aided by the winds above, Fr 
His dreadful wat'ry engines move, | : W 
With force combin'd 'gainſt earth they'1 re hurl'd, : 
Or puſh'd, as ſtones on ice are curd, | 4 Co 
Or batt'ring rams againſt ſtone walls, : . Fr 
1 They ſtrike, each ſtroke the earth appals, | Th 
Or from his fling or bow are thrown, An 
=__ Or from's artillery are blown, An 
I She's ſtun'd or wounded with the mos.” I 
[1 LE breathleſs laid, the ſea o 'erflows— : | BW 
| 1 As trav'lers in Arabia land, oO Y 
=—_ Are overw whelm'd by hills of ſand, 5, At 
| Twi! 
wy | (1) Curling is an amuſement in Scotland ed heavy flat 
1 lane on oh meets of! ice, Honething like that of bowl: . 
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| Thus liquid mountains 'gainft earth ruſh, 
And with their weight whole kingdoms cruſh, 
q And when the king of terrors, under, 
2 Unites his force to heav'n's thunder, 
E > Y for commands, ſo *tis no blunder, | 
| P And, from below, attacks the rear, 
| : Soon clouds of ſmoke and fire appear; 
F Earth's found is ſapp'd, vaſt mines are ſprung, 
In columns fire thro' earth is flung 
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All hell's concuſs'd, alarms are rung! 3 
| 3 * With terror and diſmay convuls'd, | 
| 4 By water here, fire there, repuls'd, | 
| f She ſhrinks alike from each for fear, i 

F rom each alike deſtruction's near 1 


F rom ruthleſs ſtorms and ſeas where 8 YN 
| When Jove himſelf is on their fide ? | 
From Etna's or Veſuvius' fire, 
Where can ſhe move, or where retire ? 

* Vaſt funnels fix'd in hell's abyſs 
Bonner, with hideous roar and hiſs, 
From theſe dread regions of deipair, 
Tho- earth the flame which rages there, 
And which her bowels do conſume, 
An earnelt of her final doom! 

* Tho? flow, yet, ſure, this fate ſhe'll meet, 
When Jove pronounces time complete! 


FA Ie 8 7 


= Attack'd in front, in flank, and rear, 
hus Theſe lev'lers, in their mad Career, ; 


WE. 
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The grand apoſtate's footſteps tracing, 
And's wild ambitious ſchemes embracing, 
Hard preſs'd, hemm'd in on every ſide, 

To make their *ſcape each effort's try'd : 
They can't get up, preſs'd down by Jove, 
By each ſurrounding pow'r back drove, 

They then attempt to get to hell 
The res'dence of compatriot Bel', 

By whom they were at firſt ſtirr'd up, 

But who now dreads to drink the cup 

Of fatal miſchiefs, mix'd in haſte, _ 

Worſe than in Pand'ra's box were plac'd ; 

For tho's birth's warmeſt, of all thoſe 

Who are his compeers, yet he's choſe, 

As, from pre- eminence, moſt fit 

In flaming chair of ſtate to ſit, 

In midſt of hell's republic pit, 

And ſhould theſe levellers get there, 

They'd compete with him for the chair; 

In hell, diſtracted, ſtir commotions 
With their new fangl'd Quixote notions, 
1 More wild than he had e'er contracted, 

M.an's part's more bold than de'1ls e're acted ! 

With how much pain hell's now govern'd ! 
With how much more were theſe concern'd ! 
And yet could he who had reign'd chief, 
Since hell was hell, yield, without grief, 
The pres'dent's ſeat, tho' ne'er ſo hot, 
To upſtarts or a Sans cullotte ? 


Beſides 


3 

| . Fer each ſans cullote raſcallion, 

In turn would raiſe a fierce rebellion; 
Their concuſs'd ſtate by each uproar 
would add, to flames, too hot before, 
Fuel from hell's ne'er failing ſtore. 

| 2 He then a cordon draws round hell, 

- : Commands to guard each paſſage well 5 
ö 4 But as this crew on earth can't reſt, 
Proſcrib'd by all, to all a peſt, 

| : Bel's forc'd to yield to Jove's beheſt : 
Could there a place be worſe than hell, 
9 Both you and they would get it Bel— 

; ] I've fix'd its conſtitution's form, 
In this reſpe& to mend each ſtorm 
That's rais'd by them for a reform. 
They won't reſt, and for each commotion. 


| : To ſuit falſe freedom's fav'rite notion, 
With heat increas'd, by one degree, 
80 you'll turn warm as you turn free. 
The land of liberty they try'd 

To turmoil, and its frame decry'd; 
The faireſt frame e're mortals plann'd— 
No mortal could—Jove led their hand! 
To puniſh you who led them on, 
And them for having you Las 
Great Jove decrees they ſo turmoil 

All hell, that you'll with dread recoil, 
Increafing ever pain and toll. 
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| : Tou'll drink, of flames, a double potion, 
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Thus you've a conſtitution got, 1 
Fix'd and yet mending as't grows hot, 
The devil's and the lev'ler's lot! 


| Tove ſaid : Heav'n thunder'd ! the earth ſhook ! 
Hell reel'd ! and Bel' ſunk down from's look! 


Dread place to hide in from's rebuke ! 


Jove puſh'd down lightning with his foot, 


The hoſts of heaven loud did ſhout, 

The gods they trembled, and ſtood mute! 

Bel's crew are thrown down at his nod, 

Th' earth op'ning upon which they trod, 
And Jove's confeſs'd, alone, as God! 

CA NT E XI. 

How oft. « our whim. gainſt laws and judges 

Creates from trifles greateſt grudges ! 

For to the poor and to the rich 

'The law's the ſame, except the itch. 

As for the matter of the itch, 
Confirm'd by law unto the rich, 

It ſeems this nation, ſtrange caprice! f 

Had for its game made choice of lice! 

But how bare buttocks to ſhut out, 

And all who had not a ſurtout, 

Became a ſerious conſid' ration 

'Mong thoſe who form'd its legiſlation, 

That all aſſiſted to ſupport 85 

What they would make excluſive ſport, 


Could 
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3 ' To waſte their time in diſſipation, 
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Could not well be controverted, TH 
But a ſalvo wiſe was ſtarted: 
EZ Exclaim'd the legiſlators, Zounds! 

A Cauſe buttocks bare to ſhave their crowns, 

| - A law ordain, and it proclaim, 

That ſuch no ſhelter give the game 
is fit that thoſe be ſet aſide 

| 5 Who cannot their p=-ſt-r-rs hide! 

| 2 And as for thoſe who've got no more, 

Than barely covers hind and fore, IE 

| Or who have little o'er to ſpare, 

f ; They may or ſhave or wear their hair; 

| I But let them not their time ns,” 

3 I To hunt and ſport is not their end; 

They can't afford a life that's idle, 

: ; And therefore ſuch the laws ſhould bridle— 
Shoemakers to the foot ſhould 3 

Be 1 Their eye, not aim a higher peep; 

x ; | Mere ſailors cling ſhould to the maſt ; 

* All to their lot of nature's caſt. 


But thoſe who have got overmuch, 


May of the times e'en take a touch; 


What they can ſpare may freely bleed, 
And uſe for ſport what they can feed _ 
Vet that this may not prove a lure, 

And idle make the lab'ring Poor, 

Or any others in the nation, 
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We will that for each louſe they catch, 
Or priv'leg'd breed or their-own hatch, | 
Be it by ſtealth,” or open hun, 
By dog, ſnare, weapon ſharp or blunt, 
They pay a fine of twenty pence, 
HFalf, on conviction of offence, 
To the informer to be paid, 
That erimes may thereby be betray'd ; 
The like for thoſe who game ſecrete, 
Or buy, or ſell, or gift or eat, SS = | 
Cruſh or by violence knock down, ER, | 1 | 
Choak by the bow-ſtring or it drown; 
And for the ſecond fault, in fait, ö 
The doom pronounced ſhall be death! q | 
Tr aſſembly thus, like men of ſenſe, . 
The game from vulgar death did fence. 


CANTO XII. — 
On's Worſhip” s head when ſeen's a louſe, 
Bar chicane won't be worth a ſouſe, f 
»Tis death on's premiſſes if caught, 
Tho? off that won't avail it aught; 

But if found in a poor man's thicket, 
And he ſhould chance to give 't a ticket 1 
At bar for murder he may ſtand, 

For hunting game on his own land! 


Beſides 


(1) Ticket, Scotticiſm, 1 ſtroke. 
Fas 
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1 

Beſides that I can prove't my breed, 
Why on my grounds comes it to feed? 
Why to the c—rt, Sir, are you rude 
Why do your grounds afford it food ? 


And, Sir, you've plainly made appear, 


That to the ſoil its claim was fair, | 
For you have own'd *twas there up-brought, 
More proof therefore need not be fought! 
Its birth thus prov'd, that there 'twas bred, 


FT It had in law right to be fed, 5 
And be the number what it may, 
Ihe law applies as clear as day! 


On's Worſhip's fields tho? they be hotching, 
'Tis clearly an illegal poaching, 

If on the grounds you venture dare, 

Or hunt, or if the game you ſpare ; 


Or if you're ſeen towards them bent, 


Like ſet-dogs eyeing them intent; 
Then as a culprit you're „ 


Crime prov'd, c—rt's judgment's thereto fitted. 


Tho's Worſhip's game ſhould, from his bounds, 
Pals over, Sir, unto your grounds, 
It is not lawful to enſnare, 
Or it entangle with a hair, 


Nor hound, nor e'en a gun to ſnap *, 


Nor with a cudgel give't a chap 2. 5 
oy Oe + "that 
(1) Snap, Scots. A gun is ſaid to ſnap, when it miſſes 


fire. 


(2) Chap, Scots, ſtroke. 
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But it may feed on hill or hollow, 


Until his Worſhip chooſe to follow; 
For 'tis his legal right or fun, 


With hawk or hound, or with the gun, 


Or's talons 'gainſt it for to draw, 
And catch or ſqueeze it with his paw: 


But you're forb:d it to moleſt, 


Tho! it to you ſhould prove a peſt— _ 
Law has't for's Worthip, wiſely too, 
Health, ſport, and taſte, when ta'en 1n view, 
And the retainers of the ct, 
Appendag' d to their caput wort. 


The crime 1n both is not the 1 


8 My L—d4's rich fields ſupport the game — 
"Therefore 'tis reck'ned, by law's fiction, 


His, where'er found, 'yond contradiction— 
So, Sir, tor's W orſhip wont be fooPd, 
If any on your grounds e'er ſhould 


Be found, *tis ſure, my L—d's, a ſtray, 5 


And which back ſhould be turn'd away! 


What! damages! you ſcurvy knave ! 


What from a poor louſe would you have? 
"Tis from my L-d, not from the louſe, 
For hurt done to my fields produce— 
Believe me, fr: end, you're rather weak, 
Such arg ment wont much for you make, 
His Worſhip has a counter claim, 

For thus decoying of his game, 
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By keeping open thus your ground, 


When it well fenced ſhould be round— 


Yours is but ſmall, my L—d's immenſe, 
Therefore with his the laws diſpenſe; 
Vour field expos'd the game allures, 

His Worſhip's game, the law aſſures, 

So what's not yours, Sir, you do harbour, 
On open field or private arbour— | 

To ſteal thus or reſet a louſe, 

It to trepan, Sir, or ſeduce, 

Secrete, or catch, by trap or net, 

Far more to murder in a pet, 

Lays you, Sir, open to the laws, 

So, friend, complain not without cauſe— 
Be thankful none his Worſhip tell, 

For then you'd not get off ſo well 
But pr'ythee be not thus in dudgeon, 


Tho? you can't uſe trap, net, Or bludgeon, 


Nor even, tho? provok'd, your paw, 

One penny worth of good nit-faw _ 
Spread o'er your land the law will dare, 
Or judge, to touch of you a hair— 

Co home and uſe this ſage advice, 

His Worſhip will expound it nice, 

To get at you or yet your lice ! 
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CANTO XIII. 


See now his Worſhip, in the chace, 
Relaxing law's important face, 
The game excluſive he purſues, 
Up hill, down dale, halloos ! halloos ! 
| Here he and's ſuit thro thickets bruſh, 
To ſtart the game they beat each buſh, 
And there in fields they coveys fluſh— 
His Worſhip's kill'd a-what ! a louſe ! 
His neighbours? why, 'tis ſtrange abuſe! 
Not ſo, law gives, for reaſons found, 
To's Worſhip all beaſts wild that's found, 
Of courſe his neighbour has no right, 
The breed to keep or hide from fight ! 


The game to *feape, hard puſh'd and preſs'd, 


Some refuge take on's Worſhip's creſt ; 
Some run to back of's callipaſh, 
And hide amongſt his bruth and traſh ; 
Some are ſcattered o'er his fields, 
This furrow kides, that crevice ſhields ; 
Some, which his lower regions reach, 
Squat under covert of his breech. 
Now what the devil ails yon fellow, 
To ſet up ſuch a cry and hollo! 
Why! don't you lee the ſcent they've loſt, 
In purſuit icatter'd they're and croſs'd— x 


To 
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T o beat up here is time miſpent, 


4 he game's now *mongſt his Worſhip's bent— 
Then call the ſportſmen back, and hollo, 
The "_ on's Worthip now to follow— 


& Al ow ! now! the game appears to view, 
7 Come, ſpeed my boys! halloo! halloo! 
| ; ee! ſee! how oft his Worſhip ſtarts ! 
How keenly on his prey he darts! 


. 4 


| By heavens ! now, they fall in pairs, 


is Worſhip's aim them never {pares— 


N Gadzooks! ! your Worſhip! don't kill all! | 


5 


is huntſman cries with flatt' ring bawl— 


| . ive ſcore brought down! mercy on us! 
| How quickly culprits you diſculs ! 
© Jour Worſhip's the beſt hot I own, 


When fair you ſtart game num'rous grown! 


In faith, my L—d, there” s ſuch increaſe, 


They'd eat you up, tho? you were þrals ! 
But why your face do you diſtort, | 
Thus in the middle of your ſport, 

3 And it disfigure with grimace, 

| ; 'So void of courteſy and grace : S 

F And the nearer one approaches, 
There's ſeen ſo many blobs and blotches ? 
. In your pate ſeems ſomething batching, 

4 That thus on it you keep ſcratching ; = 
But you appear all over ſo, | 5 

| Your body wriggling to and fro! 


Curſe 
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Curie the ignorant babbling fool! 
Knows he but yet A B C rule? 
Why! don't you fee I've got the itch, 


If you don't know 'tis mine, you b-tch !_ 


My extra right, for ſport and health, 


Which none ſhould have who have not wealth 
True! laws imperious have decreed, 


On pain of fortune and of head, 

That ev'ry low born knave and drab, 
Should to your Worſhips yield the ſcab, 
Unleſs licens'd your game to keep, 

Or o'er your fence to take a leap ! 

Yet after all, when game's ſo plenty, 
Why ſhould your Worſhips be ſo dainty? 
Ev'n as game-keeper, my ſmall ſhare, 


Tho' it cannot with yours compare, 


Inſtead of pleaſure, proves a toil, 
And makes all ſenſe of {port recoil. 
But that the mark, *tis of diſtinction, 


Which ſhould be preſerv'd from extinction, 


Your Worſhips I would think mad ftark 
To keep ſuck game upon your park; 
And, but for this—I do not mock— 


For preſervation of game's flock 
P LOCK, 


And that an idle lite I lead, 


With great folks rank, and on them teed, 


LI would not ſuffer ſo much pain 


To be poſſeſs'd of half your gain; 


195 


; 1 ar leſs the poor to ſtop from ſcratching, 
"Dr what their fields mantun, from catching. 


CANTO XIV. 


| == neighbour Snip this land's oppreſs d, 
[7 i e of the thimble's ſore diſtreſsd; 
© This Conſtitution's ill contriv'd, 
df freedom's part the beſt depriy'd, | 
* 3 Its faireſt gem, its very eſſence, N N 
Our nat'ral liberty's quinteſſence ! 5 'q 
f ho' on a footing with the rich, 
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In all reſpects, except the itch, 

| ; et wanting this we're perfect ſlaves, | 
| That ſtitch for tyrants and for knaves. . 9 
ö F or this one priv'lege of the field, 
f 1 all my other rights would yield ; 

g Reſtrain'd 1 in this what have I left? 
| Can ſcifſars cut without a haft? 

Of us poor tailors what's the ule, 

| AVithout our inſtrument the goole ? 4 
| When”: s Worſhip's breeches I'm to mend, 1 
| Av ith caution I muſt move each hand ; 
For if I'm bit 1 dare not ſcratch, . 2 
Nor with the needle give diſpatch ; 1 
Nor yet for fear I cruſh a louſe, 

| Dare I the ſeams preſs with my goole ; 
; Nor even at the fire it heat, 

| In cale it burns a louſe's feet; 
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With fear and trembling, too, I ſtitch, 


When he or cloth or thread does clip ; 
For if he kills or wounds by chance, 


And in's defence he thruſts one through, 


He'll ſoon before the judge be hal'd, 


Strict juſtice will not hold long truce, 


Whilſt rents and patches he does ſtitch, 
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And oft I'm not a little ſcar'd, 
In caſe when warm it ſinge one's beard ; 


In dread left J ſhould catch the itch ; 
And in the horrors is poor Snip, 
Or careleſs handling of his lance, 


Or when attack'd, if he ſtands true, 


Or one in rage pops on hot embers, 
When bit in any of his members, 


And ere the ſun ſets be impal'd; 
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Nor value Snippy's life a ſouſe; 
And though none's hurt, if caught's the iteb 


F 


His Worſhip, over to the jailor, 
Would ſoon deliver Snip the tailor, 
And peradventure the next pitch, 
Might fix him firm in hangy's hitch, 
Therein to take his farewell trip, 
And thus an end put to poor Snip! 
Such plain injuſtice loudly cries 

On tailors from their board to riſe ; 
Their thimble, needie, gooſe, lay by, 
The laws reviſe, ſtate culprits try; 
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| In legiſlative form aſſemble, 

| And make the conſtitution tremble 

| Down with the Sophi * from his ſeat, 

{ Down Church, and down, I ſay, the State, 

| Which ſuch oppreſſive laws create! _ = & 4} 

Our very thimbles, too, are tax'd, 

Our gooſe and needles ſorely rax'd ; 

Tor uſing, in our houſe, day light, 

We're tax'd, and eke for lamps by night 3 i 

The meat we eat, and what we drink, | 

| And air we breathe, are ceſs'd for clink 2; 

| 5 Nay, burden'd as we're with houſe- rent, | | 

| ; Ev'n that's increas'd with heavy ſtent; ; | | 

All this the Sophi to ſupport, 

. And's pamper'd nobles of the Court, 

In games, and plays, ſports, ſhows, and races. 

Beaſts, giants, dwarfs, and maſked faces; s 

And waſted eke in places, penſions, 

A wicked miniſter's inventions, 

The ſeeds of brib'ry for to ſow, 

And by corruption ſtronger grow 5 

Down with the Sophi from his ſeat, : [ ” 4 
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Down Church, and down, I ſay, the State, 
I Which ſuch oppreſſive laws create! 
The more I think, I'm more enlighten'd, 
My views of Government are brighten'd. 
(i) Sophi—A Perſian title for King. 

(2) Clink—Scots, Caſh. 
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I've juſt now read the Rights of Man; 
We are, by P-tt's corrupted plan, 
Mere puppets made, I plainly lee, 
Mov'd by the ſprings of tyranny. 
A d-mn'd ſhrewd fellow, this Tom Paine, 
Shows ſimple government is plain; 
Demonſtrates, too, by common ſenſe, 
It tax requires not, nor expence ! | 
Shows that-our government's compounded ; 
With errors, tax, expence, confounded ; 
That Kings in majeſty are baubles, 
In wiſdom fools are prieſts and nobles, 
In competition with the rabble's ! 
"In government there's little art, 
If each man knows and does his part 
In commonwealths this would be found, 
If uncorrupted, pure, and ſound ; 
Were patriots diſintereſted, 
For place or penſion none conteſted ; 
If pow'r none did miſuſe or graſp, 


Nor freedom gripe the tyrant's claſp ; Cu 
In ſhort, if I have comprehenſion, Ie 
Paine means were there nor place nor penſion, F Dc 


Whence ſeems to ſpring the root of evil, 
Which waſtes our means as corns the weevil; 
Hence wars and increas'd taxes riſe, 

And this our freedom ſoon deſtroys. 


6) 


1 By miniſters King's reign and act, 


| Down with the Sophi from his ſeat, 
Down Church, and down, I lay, the State, 
| Which place and penſion does create! 
Of no uſe kings are 0'er the. people, 
l More than is to a church a ſteeple; 


This Paine proves is a certain fact; 
The King in ſtate to be ſupported, 
Muſt have from us a tax extorted; 


Others for's ſervants, too, forſooth, 


ho judge what's falſe, and what's the truth, 
ho ſpeak or write what he ſhould lay, 


i 4 And eke for thoſe that for him pray! 


Then, if he quarrels, we mult fight,“ 


L 1 And bear the brunt, or wrong or right; 
E One s taſk mong many is divided, 

T T Each ſev'ral part is ſubdivided, 

, Und theſe again reduc'd to ai 

j F rom him that's prime to ſpies on actions; 
| Beſet and watch'd to act none dare, 

N or what he even thinks declare! 
Can we be free when not at caſe 

To ſpeak and act, Sir, as we pleaſe ? 

. f ad when we're harals'd and perplex'd, 
| 4 nd to pay for't ſeverely tax'd? r 

| Curls on ſuch liberty, ſay I, 


Our tyrant, miniſters, each ſpy ! 


Beſides 
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Beſides the ſaving of expence, 


Which Paine has ſhown to be immenſe, 


The church would be more plain and neat, 
Without diviſion in't or ſeat, 

Or ornaments, diſtinctions vain, 
But III go further than Tom Paine 
There ſhall be neither church nor ſtate, — 
Nor prieſts, exciſe nor cuſtom rate ; 


King, miniſters, nor lawyers, judges, 


Nobility, nor ſervile drudges; 

Nor doctors, clerical nor phylic, 

Nor ſtrum-ſtram cat-gut ones of muſic ; 
Profeſſors learn'd, nor Greek nor Hebrew, 
Nor thoſe of dancing, nor of pibroch, 
Nor thoſe profeſſing war and drumming, 
Nor thoſe of peace, howe'er becoming 
Nor thoſe of buzzing, whizzing, humming; 2 
Nor thoſe of comic-tragic rote, 


So us'd in ſtate affairs to plot; 


Nor thoſe who at the heavens ſtare, 


For crabs and for a monſtrous bear, 


In balance fix'd, or dancing there; 
Nor any who on ſcience lecture, 

Nor profeſs'd boxing bullying Hector, 
Nor vile barbarian diſſector, 
Society fellows, thoſe of arts, 


Diff rence of men, manners, or parts j 


Not 


5 
f . 
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| N Nor fatten'd, puff'd up, Laird or Lord, 
BF: _ Whoſe o'ergrown wealth creates diſcord ; 


None ſhall be rich, nor any poor, 

None wives ſhall keep, but each a wh-re; 
When one ſits down, 'tis our command, 
All ſit, one riſing, all muſt ſtand; 


| : When one holds forth, all may latter: 
But when one ftops, then none ſhall chatter ; 
| 1 If one be hungry, all ſhall eat; 
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If thirſty, drink, none ſhall wi meat; 
To ſleep or wake, if one's inclin'd, 
Then all muſt ſleep or wake combin'd ; 


| : And, when aſleep, if any ſnore, 

All muſt ſo breathe for each encore; 
And when one chules to take cale, 

Let motion uniform all ſeize ! 

To's equals Snippy ſhall not ſtitch, _ 
And as well's them may take the itch— 
$ Of land and wealth alike we'll hare, 

2 The light of reafon ſhows 'tis fair; 
For as from Adam all's deſcended, 

is clear that nature this intended; 

4 And that to each is due a portion, 

| Withheld by force, fraud and extortion. 
| This of religion comes and learning, 
The cunning takes the ſimple's earning, 
Impoſing, on their cred'lous minds, 

| Mere tricks of State and prieſi-craſt blinds, | 
: Whereby 
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But they've ſhown clear that man's but graſs, 


Paine's ſyſtem's therefore incomplete, 
Like man, form'd without hands or feet | 
Without feet who'd pretend to dance, 
Or with light infantry advance ? 


Paine thought his principles a plan 
Of perfect government for man; 
And, that he might a patent merit, 


* * 


( 94 ) 


Whereby we're robb'd of our juſt right 
By nature, ſhown by reafon's light. 

In darkneſs man no longer dwells, 
Eternal truth the miſt diſpels, 

As does the ſun enlight the day, 

All nature glad, revive, make gay, 

To man is reaſon's way up-brighten'd, 
Obſcur'd until by Paine enlighten'd ; 
Clear'd up by him's our darken'd ſight, 
As dawn of morn diſpels the night, 
But now the dawn day's ſtrength aſſumes, 
Danton, Marat, Robeſpierre illumes ; 5 
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Paine to our vition darkneſs ſhews, 141 


Bright day by them's brought to our views; 
Paine ſaw but dark as through a glaſs, 


Mere graſs or duſt is every mortal, 0 
In's fame alone he is immortal 


Or without arms would ſhow the graces, 
And void of beauty paint their faces? 


Man's rights and ſenſes to inherit, 
FFC He'd 


9 


ned unt make, as per advance, 

of them to legiſlate for France, 

And teach his new reforming ſyſtem, 

DH o Marats, Robeſpierres, and aſſiſt em, 
3 4 To break of tyranny the yoke, 

* : And level mankind at a ſtroke! 

But therein Paine was much ſhort-fighted, 
1 Religion ſnould been wholly blighted, 


K. For of all tyrannies, we find, i 
; That's worſt which keeps enſlav'd the mind, | i 
EB And whilft 'tis own'd there is a God, 3 : i 


| In vain diſtinction we explode! 
Tis true he does not recommend, e . f 
Much leſs religion does defend, Ee 
= But he ſhould have, in terms explicit, 5 . | 
F proſerib'd and it declar'd illicit, 

FF And eke its prieſts, beyond a doubt, 
And ſymbols, too, have rooted out !— 
For want of this his plan has fail'd, 
| Whilſt Robeſpierre's better ones prevail'd. 
3 Paine went half way, I'd go the whole, 

I hate your half-lings from my ſoul ; 
| Tour compromiſing half-way gentry, 
Are like one fainting at half entry; 

Or one with's leg in mud faſt ſtuck, 

| Pother too weak it out to pluck ; 

Or one who'd get himſelf half ſhav'd, 

| Half beard keep on for half dues ſav'd! 


He'd 
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(96 ) 
Yet Paine of merit has his ſhare, 
His writings form'd a Roberſpierre! 
Blind ſtill we'd been, had he not wrote, 


Vile chains, unſeen, unfelt, our lot; 
A Robeſpierre mankind had not ſeen, 


Nor bleſt been with the guillotine ! 
I ſpeak not for myſelf alone, 


One ſoul moves our whole body on— 
In due convention form we meet, 


At ſign of Gooſe, Threadneedle Street, 
Where we have ſtitch'd and ſew'd directions, 
For clubs, committees, cits, and ſections, 


_ Tribunals allo and departments, 


All model'd after F rench compartments, 


Exke's ſhap'd and fix'd up with a pin, 
The figure of the guillotine. 5 
No trial ſhall for ever laſt, 


Nor mercy ſhall a ſentence blaſt ; 

No lawyers quirks nor pleadings keen, 
Ariſtocrates denounc'd ſhall ſcreen : 
When ſecret committees declare, 

The guilt of thoſe denounc'd is clear, 


The judges ſhall pronounce death's ſentence, 
For inſtant death ſaves vain repentance, 
Thus juſtice ſhines and mercy's ſeen, 
In quick diſpatch by guillotine— 


Their blood will purify without, 
Within their wealth our funds recruit. . 
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Lich is our plan of conſtitution, 
| 0 ome, drink a ſpeedy revolution !— 
Here's cits F-x, L-d-rd-le, and "TIO; 


. Les... 
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| * hoſe aid we'll uſe, and then we'll hang up; g 
They and their partizans and tools, | 
EWVe'll honour firſt, then treat as fools ; | 
: Hur clubs and ſafety committees, 
| 1 ell know they bark and bawl for fees ; I 4 
| 1 heir principle of reformation, 8 i 
1 ; pow'r to graſp and gull the nation ; | ; 
: They'll do our work and then muſt die, ; | 9 
With Wc more that's in our eye; | ö 
But mum! this muſt not farther go, . 1 
Tis private confidence I ſhow! 2]? = 
Come friend, a bumper more and then 3 e | 


Pl by a toaſt ſo far explain 
Your health, and ſoon a better poſt, 
| oe plainer ſpeak, but hate to boaſt ! 
Tho! Snippy's little thought of now, 
He'll ſoon be what he'll not avow, 
| And | you and yours he'll not rorget, 
| When ſome folks heads are lower ſet ! 
Another bumper more my chuck, 
3 To Robeſpierre, and his friends, good luck 
Invaſion is our ſettled plan, 
We know our friends here to a man ; 
Thoſe only fit for preſent uſe, 
To tir up and the people chouſe, - 
uch . „ 1 And 


1 


And thoſe on whom we can depend, 
Our views to favour to the end! 
As Secretary, Snip knows more 

Than he'll divulge, but friendſhip's ſcore 
' Draws thus much from him of the plan, 
Which he'll not tell to ev'ry one.— 

Come friend, let's drink another bumper, 
Damnation to each lukewarm mumper! . 
Down with the Sophi from his ſeat, 
Down church, and down, I ſay, the ſtate, 
And guillotine the rich and great! 

Dart forth thou reformation-ray, 

Approach with ſpeed thou glorious day, 
When King and Nobles, and the rich, 
Shall ſubject be to thoſe that ſtitch ! 
When Snip ſhall level, with the duft, 
K—g G—rge and P-tt, and, when diſcuſs'd 
Shall be the Qu—n, W-—I-s, all the ſeed 
That's Ry, with guillotine ſpeed! 
When Ch-rl-'s fide, and that of P-tt, 
'Snip's principles of ſtate ſhall fit, 

Make one ariſtocrate and cit! _ 

Snip knows more ſtill, but that! is mum! ! 
He keeps his ſecrets under thumb! 
Come friend, another pint of gin, 

I think it good, the fourth is in, 

We'll drink ſucceſs unto our cauſe, 
Confound all Judges, and all laws! 


3 


Come 


5 


| May pop heads off, and drink his gin; 


(. 99. ) 


ome ſweet revenge, aſliſt my ſpleen, 

And gore with blood our guillotine ! 
Pine forth thou bright e hour, 
Which gives Snip univerſal pow'r; ; . 
hen Snip, without a tax or ſin, 7 


hen thoſe their hats ſhall lift to Sup, 
Who once commanded him to clip! 1 
Tnoſe Sip has alſo in his eye, 


Who with the work have palt him by, 

ö bi with their heads Was Richard's er 

| Tou ſee, friend, Secretary Suip, 5 
1; not a man to Jeer or 1p, . 

| Nay he can tell you in your ear, 

Even Pres'dent Gooſe will ſoon him fear, 
And with his feat will loſe his head, 

dnip knows who's number'd with the dead! 
E Thus, Sir, you ſee our plan is ſimple, 
No compound arts of Stateſman Dimple, 

| Nor quirking tricks of Lawyer Wimple! 
Ko j jarring parties in the ſtate, _ 

| Nor bribing burrows for a ſeat ! 

| dnip's government ſhall ne'er admit 

The wily F-x, unfathom'd Pett; 

Nor parliamentary diſcuſſions, 

Which in a ſtate create concuſſions! 
You've fall'n alleep, I think, frjend, ho! K 
Or drunk! d- mn'd drunk! ſit up hollo ! 


One 
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One bumper more! ay —pour it in! 
Egad you'd beſt pour back my gin! 

Get up you ton of diſtillation! 

Your c- k unſcrew of u-K n- ti- n, 

Or funnel ope of y-m-t-ti-n ! 

Thou flough of filth and vile corruption, 
Fach vent ſt-nks without interruption ! 
Moſt beaſtly drunk, whilſt Snip is ſober, 
And's thirſt does quench with good October 
Thou pool unſay? ry of ſtagnation; 
Thou maſs of tainted impregnation ; 
Thou reſervoir of empty'd butts ; 

Thou hotch-potch pickled tub of guts; 
Thou trunk of pois'nous vegetation ; * 
Maſk-fat of putrid fermentation; 

Thou bottle-ſkin of rancid fluid; 
'Thou dunghill of groſs matter tew'd! 


Thou'ſt wheel'd, thou ſneaking weather cock 


As blows the wind, ſo does the ſmoke! 


Foh! fink of filth ! thou brock! thou poſſum*! 


1 
| 


His ſmell is death to all tat croſs him! = 
Into his kennel let me toſs him! 
Now thou'ſt got eaſe, e'en take thy nap, 
But for it, I'd had thee to tap! 


FP badger. 


Wert 


Vulgar Scots for a ſtinking animal 
generally by the vulgar applied to 4 
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| wert not thou uſeful to my views, 

Va let thee drown in thy refuſe ! 

But, friend, once ended is thy work, 

Then up both ends of thee I'll cork, 

or make thee ſhorter by the head, | 
They'll change no more that once are dead! 
z : rom this tumultuous ſtage thou'lt leap, 

| To that laft ſtate, eternal ſleep ! 


- 0 de ee er ae a th I TE LIP 
A pen le oo, r 


ry ne plus ultra ſhall be found it 
Under a fix feet earthen mound— ey Vf. 
F 1 here, calm and undiſturb'd, thou'lt nod, 
| Nor think of change, nor dream of God! 
| There pain's not felt, from fear we're free, 
Bleſt ſleep's the only Deity ! | i 
But ere to bliſs I thee tranſplanto, 8 . l 
| TI have with thee another canto. ; 

kx CANTO XV. 

5 I Thou wakeſt, friend, thou ſeeſt I've watch'd, 
my And happ'd © thee up, caſe cold thou'dſt catch'd, 


| But for my care thou had'ſt been dead, 
| A friend in need's a friend indeed! 

H | Why looks my friend ſo ſour and grim? 

© This glaſs will put thee more in trim 

U Why, Snip ! you thought me drunk! aſleep! 
| Your glaſs I us'd, at you to — 


Wer 


animal, 
d to ! 


Happ, Scots—Cover with clothes, 
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If this be your reforming plan, 


To increaſe nineteen faults for one, 5 
Says I, the devil ride a hunting 


With ſuch ſtate packs, and ſuch fate mounting; 


And, ſays I, Snip, your reformation, 
Is perfect cut-throat botheration! 
Says I, you tag-rag villain, you! 


What, pray, with game have you to do, 
Who cannot cover e'en your brecch, 


But it your honour muſt impeach; 


Whoſe coat's made up of cabbag'd ſwatches, 


And parings large which art detaches, 


And which in meaſure might been ſpar'd 
A whole or at leaſt half a yard! 

Of buckram, ftay-tape, ſilk and 00, 

Tho' half's not us'd, the reſl's not miſs'd, 
And, with cloth, forms a ſecret ſurcharge 
Of three times more than's open bill- charge! 
In faith, Sir Snip, my thimble Knight, | 
Says I, if all is brought to light, 

| Reform will you with vengeance reach, 


Tho' to your own faults blind, and peach 
You of crimes you never did commit, 
Tho? for the blackeſt you are fit ; 

If once impeach'd, or falſe or 1 


Off pops your head, poor gooſe adieu! 
As for your plaint about the itch, 


Tis carry'd to too great a pitch, 


ng; 


For 
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| Fo if worn breeches are to mend, 
Tou 'gainſt all riik the laws defend. 
| | ks them to patch you may refuſe, 


Dr cauſe be cleans'd firtt, if you chooſe, 
* thoſe appointed ſuch to ſerub, 2 
The fair Knighteſſes of the tub, 6 f 


1 Nho'll ſcald to death, or them up- -grub ! 
EScalded, rubbed up thus, and ſoak'd, | 
1 hey muſt be dry'd, and then well imoak'd ; 
To death when ſcalded, ſmoak'd, or drown'd, 
| A bill of health for them is found ; 

80 if you're clean yourſelf, you b- teh! 
Tou may with ſafety patch and Rtitch ; 

For breeches clean can't give the itch— 
Then, Snip, ſays I, you'd beſt be quick, | 
Kick up no reformation-riot, 3 
Or boon you'll have ſome cauſe to cry-at. 
Is Worſhip's conſtitution's ſcabbed, 

We ſee in yours a much worſe habit; 

| In moſt or all there's ſomething found 
{Corrupt at bottom, and unſound ; 

| Into each other could we peep, 

We'd find, of faults, the ſcore too deep ; 
You'd impeach all, as all would you, 

Au fine reforming hubble-ſhew ! 

Co home, friend Snip, ſays I, indeed, 
ould'ſt thou a reformation lead, 


Reform 


—— — 


( 104 ) 


Reform thyſelf and trimmings both, 
By meaſure juſt cut off our cloth— 

To thy employers when's reſtor d, 

What thou haſt filch'd, ev'n all thy hoard ; 
When undefil'd thou art, and pure, 
Thou may'ſt preſcribe his Worſhip's cure, 
And eke thy plan of a reform, 

Shap'd, ſew'd, and ftitch'd in tailor form, 
Church government and ſtate's to fit, 
Cut down the old, and turn out P-tt, 

Set nineteen tailors into's ſhoes, 

And for the crown ſet up the gooſe ! 

State miniſters place under jailors, 

The helm under a board of tailors ! 
Thus what's for one thought requiſite, 

Of fees, and of ftate perquiſite, 
Would nineteen tailors feed with eaſe, 

As much to each at leaſt might pleaſe. 

We've done for P-tt, now for D-nd-s, 
Out! Sir! and in let nineteen paſs ! 
Why Snip! thou ſaid'ſt he was an aſs! 

If of an aſs thou only art, 

And hardly that, a nineteenth. part, 

For man what number it would need, 
Muſt calculation's pow'r exceed 

How then with P-tt can'ſt thou contend, 

Thou fraction of creation's end? 
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1 \ nineteen tailor'd miniſter, 
1 o meaſure takes that's ſiniſter, 


ithout a tax, and at his eaſe, 
The ſtate he ſhapes, receives his fees, 
v_ s cabbag'd, but fit'it for our backs, 


| 0. peace or war, nor tight nor lax !— 


Their ſeats cannot be reck'ned PN 
Supported by no kingly graces : 


| But, now, Snip, ſays I, the helm's charge, 
Implies it fix'd to ſhip or barge, 

| As to a tailor is his gooſe, 

15 To ſhips alone a helm's of uſe— 

3 Ships don't grow up like muſhrooms wild, 

| They're rear'd at great expence, know, child, 
On principles now fix'd and ſure, 

But which took ages to mature. 


When built, pray what then do you do? 


| Not worth a fig without a crew. 

| Thy inſtrument to what uſe put, 

If there's no cloth to ſtitch or cut ? 
Tis not enough, tho? built, if mann'd 
F 57 thoſe who ne'er were off the land; 


A thouſand tailors at the helm, 


; one ſquall, one wave, would her o'erwhelm. 
Could'ſt thou have ſhap'd and ſew'd a coat, 
Untaught that trifling art thou fot? 
Without arms how could'ſt thou oppoſe, 
Should: my take thee by the noſe? 

3 0 Should 


15 
L 
* 
? 
: 
IJ 
4 
35 
F 
o 
1 


i} 


bY 5 — 
” 22 * N p 
: 8 — — 
ae - ro Ao. 4 ew as Gs 


a RY 
earn a>. >. 


— — o 
* 1 — —-— 
— G peracans 8 — — = —— 
3 — — — 
— — — — 
— oe. ws ed 
2 a : _ _— DD o bl : — 
SL 2 . _ 
- 
* — — — — - — — 
— — — — — 
— . ——— — 
2 —— ht * 


— — * — 2 
———ů— 


Suppofing arm'd thy equal bands, : 
Fra, who ſubmits, and who commands? 
But all prepar'd, let's now ſuppoſe, 


If aid's requir'd, pray who colleQs, 


Wat friend protects thee from his wrong? 


6103 


Should enemies invade thy coaſts, 
Where are thy navy and arm'd poſts? 


Should any brother cit rebel, 


Where is thy force him to MP ? 
In trade or commerce ſhould'it thou dip, 


And it thy neighbours ſeize or nip, 


Unarm'd, who does thy threats regard? 


A dwarf to pull a giant's beard ! 


Affront thou wont, nor an offence 
Let pals, but how without expence ? 


The pow'r poſſeſs'd ſuch to reſent, 


Is oft the beſt means to prevent; 
The pow'r and ſpirit to oppoſe, 


Command reſpect, make friends of foes, 


How dott thou arm, or trade protect, 


Attacks defend, compel reſped ? 


Weuld'ft thou reſiſt diſgraceful terms, 
Wucre's men, where's money, where's thy arms! 


How are maintain'd, for years, all thoſe? 
1” replace what's burnt, funk, captur'd, loſt.— 
How found the means, obtain'd the coft ? 


How is't enkorc'd, what law ſubjects ? 
But ihould thy en'my be too ſtrong, 


( 107 ) 

por if from all thou art ſecluded, 
Jof all aſſiſtance thou'rt denuded :— 
| In ſore diſtreſs thou for't would'ſt cry, 
| Had'ſt thou but left the means to try. 
A miniſter without a fund, 
| 1 like one pennyleſs that's dunn'd! 
| 8 Such miniſter's of no more uſe, 
| ban Snip, without's thread, needle, gooſe ! . 
| ; ithout ambaſſadors to treat, 
| How doſt thou gain a foreign ſtate? 
on courts how doſt thou keep an eye, 
| it heir ſecrets know without a ſpy ! 
| aint hoſtile movements how prepare, 
. hen of them thou art not aware? 
What counſel haſt, when dangers threat, | 
F If there's no miniſters of ſtate ? 
: Againſt encroachment, robb'ry, theft, 
E Where's found remeid, of laws bereft ? 
| Suppoſe there's law, yet where's the judge, 
If courts eſtabliſhment you grudge ? 
VSuppoſe a judge, what if he ſtretch 
The law beyond it's legal reach 
oſt.— In whom, or where is the redreſs, 
; If pow'r ſuperior you repreſs? 

If no where elſe, 'tis in the judge, 

In bim the tyranny you lodge! 

C'er law and ſlaves he reigns ſupreme, 
ps PNought's left of freedom but the name ! 


arms: 


6 


But this will ſuit the views of Snip, A 
Unwarily thou mad'ſt a flip ; I 
Like Robeſpierre thou haſt got thy tools, BT 
And myrmidon reforming fools, 
To drag the Sophi from his ſeat, 5 

Pull down the Church, o'erturn the State, WD 

Deſtroy what's worthy in the nation, "= 

| Religion root out and ſalvation ; 
And in thyſelf the pow'r to lodge, B, 

Of King, of jury, law and judge! 1 

Then to the axe to bring betimes, 1 
vb hy tools whole blood will ſeal their crimes ! | 


CANTO XVI. 


ve lab'ring and mechanic tribes, 
Mind more your work, leſs Tom Paine's  jibes: 
No ſtate of man's without vexation, 
No government's without taxation ; 
Painc's outcry on this ſcore's a bubble, 
For if your tax, my friends, was double, 
"PF would not encreaſe your pains or trouble,— 
Yaur minds, the tax you pay, encreaſe, 
Whilſt encreas'd wages you repreſs; 
For ev'ry farthing tax you pay, 
You gain a penny more a-day, 
And true it is your tax is paid 
By thole who're rich in lands and trade. 
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Y as to equality in riches, 
Don't mind reforming ſons of b-tches! 
7 There is no ſuch ſtate the world round, 

) Mongſt men civ'liz'd or ſavage found. 
Man's ſtate and rank you'd equalize ! 
; Does nature level her degrees? 
| " Examine ſep'rately each claſs, 
1 Each various ſubſtance form and dreſs ; 
The hand that made you there diſcover, 
| 4 In rich diſtinguiſhments all over: 
EZ Fach has its place, rank, uſe, aſſign'd, 
More vary'd dumb, than human kind— 1 
Let only man preſumes, vain man, 
To better God's orig'nal plan! 
Brutes ſhow, ev'n inſects, and wing d fowl, 
bes: * Subordination and controul! 
This earth, was it one level plain, 
Would delug'd o'er be ev'ry rain 
From waters ſtagnate could you't free, 
b- Drain or convey them to the tea ? 
_ Could you have rivers, riv'lets, brooks, 
| Sea inlets with their various crooks ? 
| Where would you find the ſea a bod: : 
Where manufactures, commerce, tra 85 


es 


2 
And where the boundaries 'twixt nations, 
Their barriers and defenſive ſtations? 

9 n ro be ſhelter'd from the wind, 

„Or raging ſeas from you confin'dꝰ 


Suppoſe 
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Which ſpring from diff rent ſoils and germs: | 
No part can boaſt alone to pleaſe, 
Man only does his part abuſe ; 


Vet boaſts, by reaſon's light to ſee, 
| And by his vain philoſophy ! 


Again, ſhould'ſt thou lay by thy gooſe, 
Each with his trade may hold a truce ; 


His cleaver and his marrow-bone; 


Shall powder: pomatum Cit Frizzle 
Dreſs ci devant Lord, now Cit, Grizzle! 
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Suppoſe the ſame throughout the ſoil, 

Juſt judgment *gainſt you muſt reco.l— 

One ſort unmix'd, chuſe which you will, 
Would nought produce, whate'er's your ſkill! 


One kind of earth wont yield you food, 


Nor will it drink, by all that's good! 
Nor yet the variegated charms, 


All nature differs in degrees, 


Each has its ſep'rate beauty, ule, 


CANTO XVI. 


The cobbler he throws by his awl, 
And the ſhip carpenter his mawl ; 
'The butcher not behind cafts down 


Your beards may grow fix yards ſays ſhaver, 
Your ſtreets knee- deep for me lays rage; 
Thoſe of the ſquare the rage do catch, 

The baker now prepares no batch! 


Call 


( xr ) 


I Tall Bett to ne, ci devant Dutcheſs— 
| come up! as good as ſuch is! 
| 2 ſome good cheer, call now at Tap's, 
The empty mug may meet your chaps *! 
To teach your children ſend for Lingo, 
Tis ten to one your ears may ringo! 
| Sir James, as he was wont, cries, Jon | 
*: My boots take off, put flippers on ! 
— $ays John, Cit James, pray do you know, 
| High life above ſtairs' now below! 
Why don't you, George! clean Lord Mark's ſhoes? 
Tit Mark himſelf may, if he chooſe « 
| My infant doctor's like to die- 
ne muſt, and you, and ſo muſt I; 
But Doctor not, nor play your tk; 
With cits who equal you in rank! 
| Poſt think I'd tend thy child or thee, 
: Or ſerve my equals for a fee? 
But Equal Cit! my loving wife, 
Than whom I'd better loſe my life, 
puch longing for the Doctor's ta'en, 
Curſe the Doctor! Lancet J mean, 
r, With ei devant titles I'm fo us'd, 
With deary's fits you're ſo war's, 
No wonder both are oft abus'd! __ i 
But mind my wife, good Lancet Cit, Es 9 
Phe muſt be ta'en when in the fit, 


Or 


Call 


(1) Chaps, Scots—Mouthparts, 
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Or elſe I'll loſe my ſweet rib Nancy, 
Who's ta'en a moſt extraord'nar' fancy, 
That none can cure but good Cit Lancy ! 
Why! now thou treats, tho? once his Grace, 
With Lancet levell'd face to face, 
On her I'll condeſcend to call, 
But, mind 'tis condeſcenſion all! 
Wait here, ſit down, good neighbour Cit, 
Whilſt I relieve her of her fit! 
Ho! Jacob! bring my hat and wig ! 
My horſes, John ! put in my gig ! 
Tom: fetch me my gold headed 1 > 
I'll ſoon relieve Cit Nancy's pain! 
Jacob! Jacob! why, Jacob! Tom! 
Why! what the devil! all from home! 
Bett! Betty! Suſan! God's my life! 
All dead or drunk? Why, where's my wife! 
Joan! wife Joan! Confound you, b-tch ! 
With bawling I've brought on a ſtitch ! 
Why don't you anſwer? Speak, you jade! 
I fear John knows you're not a maid ! 
Marry come up! and fo ought you! 
If I reſet, you fteal I trow *, | 
And, my dear Git, John 3 this too! 
Tou ill- bred fellow! maid indeed! 
A three weeks married m—d-nh—d ! ! 


ey There, 
(1) Trow, Scots—1 think or believe. 
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| Y There, take this flap ! For ill. tim'd ſcorn, 
EZ Your brows, Cit ſpouſe, I ſhall adorn ! 


Wl: cbction s brought thee to the horn! f 


1 Uncourteous iL manner'd cur ! 
Take this—and this—and this—this more ! 
5 Jacob! murder! ſhe's ſlit my noſe! 
For God's ſake, Cit, withhold her blows 3 
John! Jacob! Tom! ſweet Joan, forbear! 
Good Cit, ſtand 'twixt me and my dear ! 
Why, ha! ha! ha! I'd be to blame, 
Thou'rt on a level with thy Dame! 
But ſoon, if I can judge, thou'lt loſe 
: IT hy footing, if ſhe with thee cloſe 
There, ha! ha! ha! the Doctor's down, 
He's bleeding, blowing, black and brown! 
He's ſoundly drubb'd, I'll interfere, 
-. = Sweet Miſtreſs Joan! I pray forbear! 
_— If rights, as cits, could this decide, 
Equality can't be deny'd ; 
But ſtrength and argument's unequal, 
I As proven by this bloody ſequel ! 
He was in fault, as matters ſtand, 
3 To order or his wife command, 
And you was right him to oppoſe— _ 
| Scratch'd face, blue eyes, bled mouth and noe, 
Are proofs convincing and reſplendant, 

e action's gone for the defendant! 
ö * ra But 


8 A. e 


There 
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But as you've gain'd ſo well the cauſe, 


Good cit zen Joan make a pauſe ! 
You ſee by's plight and woeful face, 
He owns diſcomfit and diſgrace ! 
Citizen Lancet! ſweet cit ſpouſe. 
Now condeſcends to grant a truce 
Riſe Cit Lancet, thank Cit Joan— 
O fy! unmanly thus to moan! | 
Come! PII aſſiſt! cit Joan too! 
O L—4, my ribs ! ſhe's broken two! 
Send for Hippocrates, dear jo! 
I'm ſadly bruis'd from head to toe 
L ſhant, nor no Irraſtokrat, 
Call, if you will, a Damokrat— 
.?Tis cit,  Hippoerates, my love, 
WY bi devant Doctor, like thy dove, 
Whoſe portion of the commonwealth, 
Stands on the ruin of its health ; 
In the middle of confuſion, 


Where ſtand the marks of wild 4555 „ 


In yon plain of deſolation, 

Late the hive of population; 

In yon lone field and dreary waſte, 

Once the pride of cultured taſte; 

His houſe a ruin of yon valleys, 
Which for a prince was late a palace ! 


But ſend, my dear, fend John with ſpeed, 


And cauſe him take the ſwifteſt ſteed. 


Der 
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* ear huſband, come, give me a kits, 
| And this, and this, one more, and this! 
| 7 d go my ſelf, now in reality, 
| But that my neighbours of equality, 
| Would ſay, and jeer at me, with ſcorn, 
| She daren't expoſe her huſband's h-h-b-h-n : : 
Afraid of huſband cit's correction, 
ðhe hides it under mean ſubjection, 
| Still kept in the old thraldom'd ſtate, 
nen tyrant man adjudg'd the fate 
Of 's wife, Hke's dog or walking ſtick, 
EFor's uſe, for how, for's Sport, or's'c 50 515! 1 
| My neighb urs thus would whet their wit, 5 f 
| Upon my fondneſs for my cit, 
And tell, as oft they've done before, 
That Lancy' 8 fond of an amour! 
1 his well I knew my turtle dove, 
bot then was forc'd to feign my love, 
Until you broke down, like a fool, 
A he barrier of the huſband's rule! 
Wat now the caſe is alter'd wide, 
| ns , and the power divide, 
Her petticoat the ſign-poſt ſtretches, ; 
Xt proudly forth's his cock and breeches : TY j 
put equal rights ſhe does not merit, 
uw acts not like a wife of ſpirit ! 
| Lou ne'er once thought your lev'ling ſcheme, 
Would reach your ſervants and your dame! 


| 
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They had juſt come to underſtand, 
They were not ſubject to command; 


"Phat lands and wealth were now to be 
Mongſt all divided equally— 


No longer would they ſerve as flaves 
| The proud Irraſtokratick knaves ; 


Of kings and them they had got quit, 


Yet ſome poſſeſs'd more than was fit, 
And ſuch, tho? profeſs'd Damokrats, 


In heart might be Irraſtokrats ;— 


From wealth unequal evil's root, 
Sprung each Irraſtokratick ſhout, 
And therefore an exact diviſion 

To fractions muſt be with preciſion ; 
None ſhould be ſuffer'd to poſſeſs, 
More than his ſhare, a blade of graſs! 
So that where fractions could not be 
EKeduc'd to exact equality, 
Whether of land eſtate, or E rent, 


Perſonal, or even ideal, 


Such fractions, be they ne'er ſo ſmall, 

Should be cut off from one and all— 

Deſtroy'd by water or by fire, 

That to poſſeſs't none might aſpire! 
Then troth, ſaid I, my poor cit fickle 

Is brought into a pretty pickle, 

For he ne'er dream'd that to this pitch 

Would levell'd ve damokrats rich! 
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F No ſooner I had this pronounc'd, 

N Than I was threat'ned to be trounc'd, 

And, what you call't in club, denounc'd! 

Vp came with moſt ludicrous air, 

| An aukward ſtrut and brazen ſtare, 

| The ſcullion, from his kitchen pan, 

And in's hand led our greas'd cook Nan, 

And, with impert'nence, aſk'd me, why 

I 'bus'd the people's majeſty! — 

How durſt they, ſaid I, me provoke, 

| Pray did they know to whom they ſpoke ? 

To your work, ſaid I, you dirty flut, 
t You fellow! you, the legs I'll put, 5 4 
If e'er again you crack ſuch jokes, 

© Of's majeſty into the ſtocks! 

lt fits moſt truly thus a ſcullion, 

Io lot his betters lands and bullion ; | 

| But to your maſter I'll make known, 

The impudence which thus you've ſhown ! 

; was at this time you hap'd to call 

On Jacob, John, Tom, Bett, and all — 

They curtly'd, bow'd, in perfect mock, 

| Ci-devant Madam's ſure in jock ! 

In fields to ſow, let huſbands vaunt, 

ö Whoſe wives are ſlaves, and jecr and taunt, 

With us the out to plant ſhe's free, 
| By our laws of equality! 


N 
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A priv*lege which no other ſtate 
Hs, ancient, modern, ſmall or great. 
Ts this now law, faid I, good folks ? 
Then, John! at eaſe we'll crack our jokes! | 
The lands and bullion: may, for me, 
Be burnt or drown'd if I have thee! 
I'd live on air and without light, 1 
To have thee, John! in huſband's ſpite:! 
From bondage vile to be ſet free, 
To roam at large, as does the bee! 
Then ſcullion cit, and cit cook Nan, 
Join hands, as John does with Joan! 
Again we heard the bawl and ring, 
For hat, wig, coach, horſe, ſtick, to bring; 
But had'it thou fitty ſteeples rung, 
Or thunder calls come from thy lung, 
For man, maid, wife, ſtick, wig, coach, horle, 
Thou might'ſt have bawl'd till thoud'ſt been 
hoarſe 
They ſaid they . were to . 
As rich would ſoon, as poor thou'dſt be — 
They threw their implements aſide, 
And ſaid thou might'ſ it their 
A phraſe uncourtly and uncouth, 3 
But fit for lev'ler's ears and mouth, 
Then, with mock bows and curtſy ſcoff, 
They call'd you c-ckh-14:! and ſet off — 


Your. 


ech 


0 119 ) 


| Your manner mimick'd and your cry, 


: And thus did John! juſt lo, did I ! 
: 4 ſaid your farm was not improv'd, 


lo dreſs't, ſaid J, it him 1 


lle knew the nature of the foil, 

I wiſh'd to ſave my Lancet toil! 

I Well then Cit Joan, faid he, Pl try— 
3 He ſhow'd the mode—juſt ſo, ſaid I! 

| Now you've prepar'd it for the ſeed, 
Quite diff'rent from Lancet indeed, 
Come ſow and harrow it now Os 
He did, without a puff or groan! _ 
With ſuch improvements this was done, 
3 Says I, with Lancet, we'll have fun! 
] But come Cit John, ſince we are met, 
Pray now repeat, caſe I torget ! 
John did repeat, then ſaid, with; joy, 
E You'll not forget! O! John! not I! 
Let caſe the idea ſhould turn faint, 
Tou may the colours ſtronger paint! 
With's pencil then he did retouch 

: hope, faid he, 'tis not too much! 
0! by no means! Cit John! ſaid I! 


The colours heighten ſtill more Th, 


; Before you lay your pencil by! 

Then John had o'er't gone with his bruſh— 

| fowl not forget, my pretty thruſh! 
Ms RY | e 
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He ſpoke, joy gliſten'd in his eye 


I can't forget, dear John, not I ! 
But think you might improve it ſtill— 
Nineteen times more, John, if you will: 


John did what others only boaſt, 


He grudges neither time nor coſt. 
So now, my deareſt, take your eaſe, 


But don't call John, more, if you pleaſe, 
Nor diſreſpect ſhow to thy wife, 5 

If thoud'ſt preſerve thy ribs from ſtrife. 
If Doctors, Doctors muſt attend, 55 
E'en for them go, or thyſelf od; 4 
Or take my univerſal cure, 
Which I preſcrib'd for an am—r !— 


Thou know'lt the pow'rs of this ſpecifick, 


Its virtues, healing, ſoporific ; 


So when thou want'ſt, no more ado, 


But let me know, not John,! : adieu! 


A N T o XVIII. 
The canto laſt produc'd a pauſe, 


The Doctor ſtunn'd, not ſleep the cauſe ; 


When wak'd from's ſurpriſe, not from reſt, 


His Grace the Doctor thus addreſs'd : | 


You ſee, Cit Lancet, your reform 
Has ended in à dreadful ſtorm, 
And's on your head with vengeance burſt, 


a With marks as ſtrong as Cain 8 curſt— _ 


The 
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b The vengeance, too, more dreadful ſeems, 
Thy ſoul, perturb'd, with horror teems ; 3 
Thy body languiſhes with pain, 

Rel ef thou begs, but beg'ſt in vain; 

E Thy fortune's now about to paſs 

To other hands—thy wife! alas! 

| And ſervants, too, are no more thine, 

© But with thy en'mies do combine 

Thy very children have, you ſee, 

| Forſaken both their God and thee! 

| Thoſe whom thou once was wont to call 
Thy friends, have left thee one and all! 
How often did I this predict, 

And warn'd that thus thou would'ſt be nick d 5 
That conſtitution thou'ſt o 'erturn'd, 

Laws, which licentiouſly thou ſpurn'd, 
Would Rill have given juſt protection, 
Had'ſt thou not wrought this mob diſtraction. 
For all the blood which has been ſhed, 

| And deeds done by the mob miſled; | 

| For all the happineſs they've loſt, 

| That freedom erſt their country's boaſt ; 

| Religion, which they late enjoy'd, 

And civil government deſtroy'd; 

For all that anarchy, confuſion, 
Occaſion'd by thy baſe deluſion ; 

For all the evils thereby ſpread, 

The guilt will reſt upon thy head! 
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How anſwer make, how bear guilt's load, 
For ſouls deluded from their God, 
Deceiv'd by thee, unto perdition, f 
Thy diſcontent and mad ambition! * 
Thou ſorroweſt! Curſe on thy grief! . 
Wilt to thy country bring relief? 


Wil't ſtop the murders, devaſtations, 4 


Proferiptions and aſſaſſinations, 


Which now do this once happy ile 


Lay waſte, and with fell rage deſpoil ? # 


Her prince, laws, government the beſt, 
With firm adminiſtration bleſt; . 
Rais'd to the pinnacle of fame, 


The firſt on earth her foes proclaim; ; 
Her ſons molt generous and brave, 


Her laws and air made tree the llave; : 


The great emporium of the world, 
Jo all ſhe help or thunders lurPd ; 


Her help reliey'd, her thunders annilh'd 
Thoſe who refus'd to be admoniſh'd; 
Her admonitions e'er were juſt, 


Nor did ſhe c'er betray a truſt ! 
How great her King, whoſe ſubjects each 


Bove kings of flaves in rank did reach « 
His rank a freeman's, truly free, 
Gould kings o'er Hayes FOMPATE with thee ? 


Thy heart, was't not ſteel'd 'gainſt her pangs, 
Nor, till involv'd, felt conſcienceꝰ twangs ? ? 


What 


wat king or ſtate durſt then inſult 
Her youth, far leſs her ſons adult? 
she made the mighty occan's ſpace 
ner common wharf and landing place; 
Her ſhipping join'd moſt diſtant ſhores, 
j As by a bridge, exchang'd their ſtores, 
nne caſtern for the weſtern climes ; 
ue poles, fubdu'd, paid tribute claims; 
commerce with manufactures ſpread ; 
High, agriculture rear'd her head; 
Which, under th' beſt of ſoy? reigns cheriſt'd, 

| 30 s wiſe adminiftration flouriſh'd— 

Ha whence that groan ! that doleful knell ! 

5 his mefſenger of death may tell! 

1 thou art loyal, ſhut thy ear, 

Leit thou thy murder'd ſov'reign's hear! 

hut if his en'my, and more blood 

: hou ſeek'ſt, thou'lt get enough, a flood! 
Would'ſt have his Queen's? The ng is done ! 
3 rom lifeleſs trunks bis childrens” run! 

: is nobles, prieſts, and ſubjects true, 

By this time bid the world adieu! 

At's ſov' reign's fate, the Duke deep ſigh'd, 

1 up his eyes to heav'n, and died! 

Thou'ſt ſcap'd their rage — farewell, good ſp! rit : 
To heav'n thou'ſt gone thy king to meet 

But whoſe ſad moanings now afſail 

My ears '—Who cries, He drops to hell? 


dos Whom 


r : 
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Whom do I ſee! 'tis Lancet's face, 
Which on this bloody corſe I trace! 

Haſt thou, too, come to this ſad paſs, 
Who ſtirr'd up, rais'd, and led the maſs ? 
Thou'ſt breath'd thy laſt—thy laſt of hell 


| Did ſpeak !—its terrors on thee dwell ! 
Who's done this deed, I do not know, 


Thy face draws pity, tho' my foe ! 


May thy fate an example prove, 
Io thoſe who in thy ſteps would move! 


But hark! purſuers come this way! 
I 'gain muſt fly! death's in delay ! 
I fear *tis death, or fly, or ſtay l 


CANTO - + > 6h 


Sure 8 not real! 'twas a dream, 
Which to us painted Britain's ſname! 


Drawn from the ſad and awful ſoene = 


Of Lewis! murder'd by's inſane 


Subjects! but ſtop ! proceed no further! 


Deſcribe not what is worſe than murther ! 
But ſince ſo much we've dream'd let's ſee, 
What conſequence from it would be, 


What ſtate we all ſhould then be in— 
Now let equality beginn 


The weaver kicks him from his treadle, 
Horſe-jockies trot without a ſaddle, 
His fiddle breaks the cat-gut ſcraper, 

And his ſhop ſhuts up does the draper, 


The ſhoemaker throws by his laſt, 
Not one does by his trade hold faſt. 


This 
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This in fair freedom they may do, 


: — 4 * 
* R * 1 8 1 1 * ps, 2 
ah ain ok 3 . 9 e — OT IVE A 2 

R ene * eee N * un on 


| As on an equal foot with you ! 

Now come divide the lands and plunder, 
| What ſhare is mine, what your's I wonder? 
| Your's this fine valley !—15 it faith? 

And mine, you ſay, this barren heath! 
You would make choice of this rich field, 
And that bare hill would to me yield! 
j You're for this ſoil, and eke this clime, 

| Well furniſh'd with manure and lime, 
Well water'd, cultur'd, acceſs free, 

| Good houſes, ſhelter'd, nigh the ſea ? 
And ſhut me up on this hill top, 


Where ſnow is its eternal crop, 


| Expos'd to all the winds that blow, 

| Whoſe clouds ſcreen from all view below! 
| You're for this cultivated plain, 

And would give me this dreary glen! 
Lou keep an op'ning to the ſea, 

| But leave me none except I flee ! 

| You're for this houſe that's ſpacious, nice, 
| This hut give me not fit for mice! 

My family from one's encreas'd, 

N Nine ſhares are wanting for the reſt; 

ö But all's ta'en up, and we muſt die, 
Len cannot live on one's ſupply. 

| For help, if I my leg ſhould break, 

I might as well have broke my neck, 


For 
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For now no ſurgeon's to be got, 

To ſew, when cut, his neighbour's throat ! 

My hut's on fire, I want affiſtance, 5 

My neighbour's bounds give me reſiſtance 
But let's ſuppoſe that you leave roads, 
Of no more uſe they're by the gods! 

To plots of ground like ſmall kail- yards 7 
Than razors where there are no beards. 

Each Cit, when he his ſhare has got, 

Muſt tend and labour his own plot, 

Tis well if 't's produce him ſuſtains, 

But of no uſe is what remains. 

One ſoil rears up what others can't, S 
And theſe again what it may want; To 
Exchange is requiſite, no doubt. | * Th 
And roads to bring the ſame about, . 
Very great may be the diſtance, | {No 

And much may needed be aſſiſtance he 

Carriage aid, road's reparation, . 
Are thele, pray, burdens on the nation? = 2 

Tf fo it muſt be by a tax, One 
And then equality, like wax 

By heat, it's binding pow'r muſt loſe, 

So here the diſpute's at a cloſe. 

But if the burden falls upon 

Theſe individuals alone, 
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1 Equality 


(1) Kail-yards, Scots—Small plot of ground for Col. 
wort. 
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| Lanny) is at an end, 

A cheat molt groſs as matters ſtand. 
I © Say that a market's fix'd half way, 
Who regulates this market, pray? 
E What if they diſagree 1n barter, 

E Who then compels, what law, what charter? 
Y What if one borrows, murders, ſteals, 
proves traitor, the commonweal's, 

5 | Where is the law to give redreſs, 

3 And violences to repreſs? 

| . If law, there muſt be judges too, 

z And officers t 'enforce what's due; 7 

E Court-houſes, priſons muſt be built, 

10 try and puniſh where there's guilt ; 5 

E Theſe muſt be paid for, but by whom? 
Why! by the nation, we preſume— _ 
F No here's another tax that muſt 

ze levied, and you'll own "tis Juſt : 

Here's inequality, again, 

By pay to judges and their train. 

One dies whoſe land's without an heir, 

1 And ſome confiſcate have their ſhare, 

On whom do you theſe lands beſtow, 

| Or how divide them, come, let's know ? 
Perhaps, you'll ſay, no doubt on thoſe, 
Whoſe beard their age of manhood ſhows : : 
The anſwer here is very well, 

Provided equal numbers tell. 
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Since that's the caſe, that you are pledg'd 
To give to youth as ſoon's they're fledg'd, 
What do you do when' there appear 

Ten claimants for one fallen ſhare ? 

Their claims are good without a doubt, 

Jou can't in juſtice keep them out: 
You muſt divide again, Monfieurs, 
Surrender what's no longer yours; 5 
And this you muſt as oft repeat, 

As claimants ſtart up in the leet! 5 
In troth your lands you'll, nip by nip? f 

By your own laws with vengeance clip, 
Until as much each cannot fave, 

As put his body in a grave. 

But here your wiſdoms may ſuggeſt, 
Yow'll ground lay off, for thoſe at reſt, 
Enough to bury all the nation, 

If not too great in population; 
And, when you cannot length command, 
In faith the dead again muſt ſtand! 
Now Monſieurs, there's another tax, 

Which even death lays on your backs 
Horſe carriage got muſt be the ſequel, 
To put thofe diſtant on terms equal, 
Thoſe thus employ'd their ſnares increaſe, 
And you that bury pay a ceſs, 

Whilſt death by's ſcythe does level round, 
Thoſe left are more unequal found! 


(1) Nip, Scots, a very ſmall bit. 
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g But equals may refuſe to lend 
| | Aſſiſtance, or the dead to tend, 1 
Which ſhows neceſſity, moſt clear, 

F They be compell'd the corps to bear 

Back to its mother earth again, 

; A while to ſtay, not ay remain ! 

E But that laws, judges, officers, 

q Are neceſſary this infers. 

? But ſtay, with tax we're not half done, 

© Your churches, prieſts, muſt ſure have one, 
| | Schools and ſchoolmaſters one muſt claim, 
Eke hoſpitals for ſick and lame; 

hut if religion you have none, 

q Nor yet humanity, we've done! 

1 A foe invades, you muſt defend, 

| Now where's your meanseto ſerve that end? 
| What army, navy, guards your coaſts, 

| | Offenſive and defenſive poſts ? 

nere are your harbours and your ports, 

| Where for protecting them your forts ! 
Here ſtill you find this d-mn'd taxation, 

| Enereaſing fill for your vexation ! 

The foe's repell'd, ſay 'tis no worſe, 

He may return with double force, 

So you're oblig'd to ſtand on guard, 

Nor army, navy, can be ſpar'd 


[Thus you are tax'd o'er head and cars, | ; 
„Lo arm 'gainſt foes and *gainit your fears: Ni 
\ | | ' 
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Be lodg'd, each order to adjuſt; 
Io punith faults, rewards beſtow, 
Commands give forth, enforce allo : 


Say you, why this, pray, why not more? 
We then aſk back, what's four gainſt four? ? 
Let number be or more or leſs, 

The vote or ay or no does paſs : 
If ayes are equal to the noes, 


Not knowing what you would be at,“ 
Whilſt all into confuſion's thrown 


Vou'll have a caſting preſident 
If ſo the pow'r is lodg'd in one, 
And this your preſident's the man; 


His vote alone docs here decide, 


( 


And here as in all caſes tax'd, mM 
Still inequality's annex'd. |. 
Arm'd force muſt have ſubordination, 

Then, by my beard, ſo muſt the nation! 


The pow'r, ſuperior, ſomewhere muſt 


Here inference again is clear, 
Some one muſt have the greateſt ſhare. 


And you've no caſting vote to cloſe, 
You e*cn muſt riſe as you downylat, 


Effective government we own! _ 
But then, you'll ſay, this to prevent, 


For were five'hundred on each lide, 


*Bove one encreaſe your number thirty, 
The more's encreas'd the p' rit of party; 


Still 
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g un more the further on you go, 
This party ſp'rit itſelf will ſhow— 


þ Since this executive we find, 


EY our legiſlative's left behind, 
| Or if you've any we don't care, 
| Do Kins that's black produce white hair? 
| W. ho builds their caſtles on quick ſands, 
| With jewels deck unwaſhen hands ? 
| r he en'my lands e' re you're aware, 
| Where” s your precautionary care? 
3 Adminiſtrative diligence, 
Depends much on intelligence: 
A correſpondence you have none, 
| Ambaſſadors, you have not one; 
| You' ve thirty tyrants to collect, 
To find out means you to protect; 
| Confus'd they meet, confus'd debate, 
1 Confus' d their orders are of ſtate ; 
oe ſtrength of force they've to oppole, 
| 15 this, is that, but no one knows! 
Wnat meaſures can ſuch blockheads take, 
To make the foe your coaſts forſake ? 
| Before you can ſay John o' Groats, 
His ſword is at your naked throats! 
But this won't be, we'll have, ſay vou, 
Ambaſſadors and agents too: 
Well ſaid, but there's another tax! 
in faith now, Sirs, your wiſdom cracks! 
We've ſhown enough, but might tax on, 


Stil 4 much again as we have done, 


As 
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As neceſſary too as them, 

Bur what caule 1s there more to name ? 

Yet fince we're {peaking of a We, 

Say how you'll ward off famine” : blow? 
Clos'd in on all fides by the main, 

To foreign ſtates how acceſs gain? 

Cut up the ünews of your trade, 

Your manutactures alſo dead; 

What can you vive, or for't exchange, 
Food to procure from nations ſtrange? 
Will three gold bits your plunder's gain, 
Buy food, and taxes too maintain? ”_— 

S - MF nanufattures, trade, are loſt, 
Your gold's not worth three grains of duſt; ; 
It but increaſes the temptation, 
To ſoine more pow 'rful neighb'ring nation, 
Upon your ill got wealth to ſeize, 
Of you make flaves, lands colonize 
Your equal claim of rights to hit, 
They'll, by whip-law, ſoon make you fit 
Their wood to hew and water draw, © 
And bricks make for them without ſtraw ! 
Yowll then be free of all taxation, 
But this ſmall tribute of taſkation ! 
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Go home and mind your trades each one, 
And let ſtate matters, pray, alone, 
Eſtate equality, you lee, 

Is not in nature, cannot be 


But 


But 
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Kit let's ſuppoſe alike all were, 

| getting each an equal ſhare, 
Naultry, knowledge, would be loſt, 

0 * their abilities who'd boaſt, 

x Then their fruits would, in requiſition, 
B held, by each ſtate inquiſition, 

nd when their labours thus would go, 
Mong idlers, who did none beſtow ! 

0 conſequence a ſavage ſlate, 

Would ſoon become of all the fate. 

i try to equalize each rank, 

J but a vain deceitful prank : 

Min, from all other parts of nature, 
= in mind, in form, in feature: 
Wan from man differs wide, in fine, 
uu ſome are blockheads, others ſhine ! 
Do ſimpletons obſerve that they 

Ire, by the crafty, led aſtray? 

1 does th' unwary man perceive, 

es prey to each ambitious knave : ? 

þ imilate theſe, if you can, 

[ill then drop your reforming plan! 

1 rom this diviſion of your land, 

lers to your money upon hand 

ach gets bout three pounds by the job 


=O 


With foe, tax, famine, hold a truce, 
Whilſt this ſaid gold is put to ule ! 
ome wile propoſe it to up-lock, 

Ithers would make't a common ſtock ; 


bf plund' ring thoſe whom thus they rob] | 


Fools : 
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Fools money make, the wiſe obſerve, 
But wiſe men only it preſerve. 
Anſwer' d, ſuch gold's of no more uſe 
Than if wrapp'd up, in't's ſtead, a louſe; 
Trade may increaſe each piece to three, 
| And theſe again in like degree, 
1 Buy which means we'd be ſoon enrich'd, 
| Whilſt poverty's in bags up-ſtitch'd ! 
| If thoſe have not the heart to join, 
| What's that to us? let us combine— 
| Our lands, we plainly do perceive, 
Can ſcarcely feed us for the grave, 
And it we don't get ſomething more, 
We'll not tempt worms us to devour! 
So friends! already at debates ? 
Not your's the ſubject, but the ates ! FR 
| You argue both like perfect geeſe, 
Your gold's in truſt, and lands in leaſe ! 
| Make't leſs or more, the valuation 
ls ina conſtant fluctuation ; 
Held in a ſtate of requiſition, 
As you're found chang'd on inquiſition ; "Ml 
Tho! you ſhould roll't up in your purſe, 
Nor better it nor make it worſe, 
It fluctuates (till as the nation, 
From time to time's in population. 
When lads and laſſes come to feel 
Their hearts are neither iron nor ſteel; = ave 


. Wheo Wo y 


"hen 
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When Cupid's bows fix'd i in their eyes, 


And at each glance an arrow flies, 
pirected by the wily boy, 

ro wound, yet pierce the heart with Joy, 
L hoſe uncongenial oft to knit, 

and oft the fondeſt ſouls to ſplit 3 


When on dimpl'd cheeks and roſeate lips, 


e firſt alights and love's juice ſips; 
When from the ſoul he firſt does force, 
And, on the face, love's bluſh, endorſe ; 
When firſt into th' unconſcious ven, 
He ſteals and robs it of its reſt; 


ro falter as if *twere unſtrung; 
At that time when the roving mind 
Can't reſt, leaves all, but one, behind; 


Tour caſh muſt undergo a change ! 

' wixt births and deaths as you increaſe, 
0 ou each muſt find your money leſs 
T'bo' all you learn'd at ſchool's forgot, 

f Lol cauſe each child to liſp, by rote, 
mind, and not be quite a fool, 
Diviſion as the golden rule! 

iy are you ſtartled now, good folks : ? 
Jou murmur, too! Why! what the pox ! 
lave you not laid this down as law, 

Lv your own rule would you croſs draw? 


; uſt then—you mult not think it . 


Ihen firſt's obſerv'd the well known tongue, 


We 
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We hope 'tis felt, not ta'en on truſt, 
That fair equality 1s juſt ; 
That freedom, too, is alſo fair, 
Which gives the drone the worker's ſhare ! 
Ay! ſay you lads, you're in a hobble, 
Call you equality a bubble! 
It ſtinks already by the maſs! 
But as you've cook'd e'en ſup the ſauce ; 
If you've ſown tares in place of corn, 
You &en muſt eat the bread of ſcorn ; 
For good old bev'rage now, I think, 
You'll gall and wormwood waters drink; 
As you've in wiſdom built and plann'd, 
In folly you muſt let it ſtand ; 
_ In wiſdom as you've planted roots, 
In folly you muſt reap their fruits ; 
The tree is by its fruit made known, 
If your's is bitter 'tis your own; 
You've won * yourſelves a bonny ? pirn 3, 
LIKE fools are RUS? in your own girn 4! 
Go! get you gone! each to your place, 
Let not contentment ſee your face: 
IT am the ſpirit of content, 
And to reproach you thus was ſent : _ 


(10 Won. Scots Winded up. 

(2) Bonny, Scots Pretty. 

(3) Pirn, Scots — The roller 
round which the {pinning 
v heel winds its thread. 


(4) Girn, Scots A ſnare or trap. 
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Theſe are the lite 
Gonifications ſeparate! 
The phraſe means # 
diſagreeable or auk wan 
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leave you now, and eke for ever, 
Sore you'll repent, but find me never: 
It ſaid, and in a twinkling vaniſh'd, 
And from their breaſts contentment baniſh'd! { 


CANTO XXI. 


we ve ſhown you can't be free of tax, 

Be your ſtate ſimple or complex; 3 

2 Jo level man, man can't prevail, 

Ys ſoon he'll level hill 73 dale! 

= at thy ſpecies, man ! each feature m 

ö How diff'rent! diff' rent each in's nature! ; 

Urne operations of the ſoul, 

or under, or without controul, 

| ne ſame diverſity 1 1s there, 

| Which! in their faces does appear. 

Now ſhow us any two alike, 

et form, face, talents, equal ſtrike; 

Urne diſpoſitions, bent and temper, 

EDefires and aims eadem ſemper. 

t What! not two in man's creation! 

#1 hen find us two in brutiſh ſtation ; 

| Or in the inſect or wing”d kind 

Where no diſtinctive mark you find ; 

Nay, by trees, ſhrubs, flow'rs, all that move, f 

or chings inanimate thas dilproye 7: --- | 
23 When 


| 


ge literl 
parateh 
neans 
auk wal 
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When earth and air have had your peep, 
Come, take one alſo in the deep _ 
Take all the mighty waters ſpace, 
Where vaſt variety you'll trace; 
Whole myriads are in your choice, 
With care inſpect and ſcrutinize ; 
Take what has life, and what has not, 
The largeſt, and the moſt minute: 
Say, if you find ought equal there, 
If two of any kind appear? 
Lift to the heavens next your eye, 

Say what equality you ſpy? 
View well the firmament all round, 
Deſcribe what two alike are found; 
Say where, and what the objects are, 
Take moving planets or fix'd ftar ? 

If then ſo various are our frames 
Corporeal, mental pow'rs and aims, 
Almighty wiſdom has, 'tis clear, 
Gainſt lev'ling ſet a fix'd barrier. 

In heay'n, itſelf, his dwelling-place, 
| Gradations, rank, and ftate you trace; 
Some near, ſome further from his throne, 
| Nay ſev'ral heav'ns, not one alone! 
Cherubims, ſeraphims, archangels, 
Are orders diff'rent each from angels; 
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| And ſo their offices accord, 

In miniſt'ring before the Lord ! 

Vain man, no longer tempt thy God, 
In wrath, to lay on thee his rod ! 

His purpoſe, wiſely ax'd, think wot 


To change, why brave his vengeance hot? 


Y Thou ſeeſt what judgments diſcontent 
On earth has drawn ! let us repent, 
Who have eſcap'd, and waraing take, 
Leſt we ſhould alſo God forſake! 

Leſt he, in's wrath, ſhould give us up. 
And make us drink it's bitter cup! 
When we his judgments ſee abroad, 
Let us remember there's a God, 

I To whom a ſtrict account each ſhall 

| Give of his talents, great or ſmall, 
For all we do, all we receive, 

Let none therefore his ſoul deceive ! 
Man ſhall, according to his merit, 

Be puniſh'd, or reward inherit, 

So faith the word! ſo ſaith the ſpirit ! 
What ! man not equal ev'n in hell? 
That place where lev'lers e'er muſt dwell ! 
Where for eternity they muſt 

in fiery flames kick up a duſt, 


The | 
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The phantom ever to purſue, 

In endleſs toil the taſk renew! 
Each adding fuel to his flame, 

Vet each as diſtant from his aim! 3 


Great God! *tis juft ! but grant that they 


May come to know, in this their day, 
What b'longs to their eternal peace, 
Ere to their eyes thou make'ſt it ceaſe ! 


22 — 
1 ANTHEM. 


. ow God preſerve our King, : 
Great —— the Third, let's ſing, 
| Long for to reign 


Oer Britain- 8 happy ſtate, 

Genuine freedom's ſeat, 

And arbitrate the fate 

ST Of nations vain, 


0 curb licentious France, 


er Britain' $ ſons s advance, 

+ Apd it reſtrain ; : 
0 hurl her thunder' 8 force, 

; To cruſh rebellion's courſe, 

And 'yenge the murder'd corſe n, 

ö Let George ordain. 


The 


| (1) The barbarous murder of Lewis XVI. by his re- 
bellious, and more than ſavage ſubjects, after a mock 
| trial, e | So 


Tr A ery GEL TE. A — . 


| Loyalty, butcher'd cold, 
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The ghoſt of Lewis calls, 
Who by rebellion falls, 
His country s ſtain! 
Whom Jacobins fell deeds, 
And principle beheads, 
By monſtrous regicides, 
On trial vain. 


Of nobles, prieſts, and beſt 
Of ſubjects, whom the teſt. 
. Of ſovereign 


Ev'n at the altar's hold, 
Their ghoſts, in thouſands roll'd, 


Cry out amain, | 


His Queen, 1 0 FRED 
Torn from her ſon 1 ſhe cries, 
Hold ! hold my brain 
In frantic ſtate confin' d, 
Raves, I my huſband find! 
But cold! ! he bleeds ! is blind! 


Gone! gone again! 
The 


(1) When removed from the Temple to the priſcrel 
the Conciergerie.— This was compoſed before her trial. 
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The Prince, ſhut up, forlorn, 
| rs tender age, to mourn 
j His loſs, would fain 
br vengeange ! O Great King! 
[pon theſe murd'rers bring, 
0 gen'rous Britons wing, 
| My freedom gain, 
c © hear the nation's groans, 
The widows, orphans moans, 
[ A num'rous train! 
| Ino join in vengeful cry, 
Went this brutal ty, 


PP hich God and man defy, 
For thoſe that's lain. 


N Haſte, haſte, to our relief, 

Creat King, brave nation chief, 

| Our rights regain ; 
brit erateful hearts we'll rear, 


0 God ſincere our pray Ty 


[Thar you his choſen care 
May e'er remain,. 
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Oo 0 King, « 0 nation free, 


To whom the wretched flee, 
| But ne'er in vain, 


Aſſiſt, our wrongs redreſs, 


Relieve from ſad diſtreſs, 


Us Jacobins opprels, 


5 And their curs'd train. 


* 


Religion's baniſh'd 1 


Great Monarch! out of ſight, 
And her prieſts flain ; . 
Our old prophanely mock 


God and falvation's rock, 


i Our Young's taught they? re a joke, 


Or vulgar chain! 


Religion, King, reſtore, 
Bring peace back to our ſhore, 


And them maintain; 5 


O fave our country” 5 wreck, 
Our cruel ſpoilers check, 
Our amin. Lords ſend back, 


There to remain! f 


Sce! 


ns 


Sec! George let's fall a tear! 
Diſtreſs him touches near, 

0 King humane! a 
His boſom heaves a ſigh, 
His grief prevents reply, 


Bleſs him O God Mek High, 


1 
Long be his reign! 


Tho” anciently his foes, 

With apathy « our Woes, 
Dilraction” 5 ſcene, 
He views, and ſends relief, 

His thunders {trize the chief 

Ot cheſe anarchiſts deaf, 


They bleed each x vein. 


They die, our troubles ceaſe, 
| Religion, order, peace, 
Link! in one chain; 
| Prieſts, nobles, commons, mix'd, 
| Yet each their part aflix'd, | 
by George the balance fix'd 
With Lewis“ reign, 


8 i 
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King, nobles, commons, join, 


Their hearts aud louls combine, 


In grateful ſtrain; . 
In voice united raile, 1 
To God, ſincere, their lays, 


That thou, Great George, always FF 


0 er freemen reign. 


That Britons, brave and free, 

May their true int 'reſt ſee, 

Not cheriſh Paine; f 
: That conſtitution” 8 good, 

Which h:s, for apes, food, 

And nurs'd, * ith freedom s ſood, 


Her genuine train. 


True Britons, high and low, 
Take warning by our woe, 
F ranks you conſtrain, 1 
Leſt freedom? s ba dard-r: ce, W BE 


Licentious, void of grace, 1 5 | = 


Ot birthright you diſplace, 


As flaves you chain, 


See 
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See now, our country ' ſee! 

How gulf! d in miſery, 

| Her once rich plains, 
Extended commerce late, 

Trade's, manufacture 38, fate; 

The ſinews of her ſtate, 


Once happy ſwains. 


Their grand pretext, reform, 

A maſk, but for a ſtorm, 
Their point to gain, 

C With loud vocif' rous call 

3 They *'mong the vulgar bawl, 

| And cheat the filly ſaul 


That wants a brain. | 


ut when the end deen qa, 
Conceal'd from vulgar mind, 

| They once obtain, 
They'll leave you in the lurch, 
State overturn and church, 
And for your wealth make ſearch 


Your pelf to drain. 


Lamp- 
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Lamp-iron or guillotine, 


Will cure you of the ſpleen 
For loſs of gain; 


Or ſent into the ranks, 
Or to Guiana's banks, 


Be bound for life to thanks, 
Or galley's chain. 


But know, Ye - Frenchmen, know, 
Jove will avert the blow, 


F rom his HG 
Your woes ſhall ne'er be found 


On th' conſecrated ground, 
: Which guardian hoſts ſurround | 


Of heaven” 8 train. 


Where ſubjects, happy, free, 
Adore | in loyalty, 


Their ſovereign ; 
Where ne'er is felt the ſmarts, 


Nor wounds of tyrant” 8 darts, 


But George lives 1 in their hearts, 


In love does reign. 


The 


rue 


Here 


The 


49 
ne Britiſh form admire, 
was fix'd by heaven's Sire, 


And it attain ; - 


pon the work of Jove, 
[odell'd in heav'n above, 
[ho dares attempt . improve, 


0 mortals vain! 


| | Britons raiſe the ſong, 
Vuich t freedom does belong, 
In lofty ERR 3 
nd Fame thy trumpet found, 
B al all the world around, 
True liberty i is found 


Here to remain. 


| ll other nations own, 

= only 1s not known, 

; The tyrant's chain; 
The tyrant's not confin- d 

Jo pure monarchic kind, 

publics own they find 


T heir frecdom' 8 Vain. 
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Pow'rs ariſtocratic, 


They round it, cloſe entwin'd, 


Then happy Britons ſing, 


May his poſterity 


May you, in verity, 


Nor Jacobin diſcord, 


Firm mall its gordian knot 
Bind King" s and people's lot, 


Regal, democratic, 
The throne ſuſtain, 
So equi. pois d and join'd, 


Balanced and combin' '; 


Form freedom” 5 chain. 


Long live Great George your King, 
Long be his reign; : 
Guide your proſperity, 

See tis your gain. 
Neber ſhall the tyrant's ſword, 


Gut freedom S- chain— 


That none, who 'gainſt them plot, 
| Shall ſucceſs gain. 


Drum; 


1 


drums beat, ye trumpets ſound, 
| ame tell the world around, 
George rules the main 
Ko Monarch can compete, 
| Nor yet republic ſtate, 
| or Jove's here fix'd the ſeat 


Of freedom's reign. 


N Hark! Fame her trumpet ſounds, 

i reaches the world's bounds, 

George rules the my 
J hat Monarch can compete, 

| Or what republic ſtate? 

Peorge arbitrate: your fate, 


Ye nations vain ! 8 a 


N ak! hark! ! her trumpet ſounds, 

b er earth's, ſea's, empire's bounds, 

| George rules the main— 
Mi bar Monarch can compete, 

b what republic ſtate, 

Wh freedom s, Jove's own ſeat, 


Where George does reign? 2 


Hark! 
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Hark hark! the nations round, 
In chorus, join the ſound, 
George rules the main 
No Monarch can coin pete, 
Nor yet republic ſtate, 


With treedom” s happy Rat, 
Where George does reign. 


THE END. 
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